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Not Aa I WilL 

BlindfoldtiJ uiid ulone 1 stand, 
With unknown tlirt'sllolds on each h;imJ. 
The darkness dctpens ns I grope, 
Afraid to fear, afraid to hope; 
Vit this one thiiijj 1 learn to kiiow 
Hacll dtv ninre surely as I go, 
That doors arc optnert, ways are made. 
Burdens arc lifted, or tire Itud, 
By some j;re.-it law tinseea anrt still, 
Ilnfnthomed purposi to fiillil, 
"Not as I will." 

Blindfolded and alone I wait; 
Loss seems too liittcr, gain too laio; 
Too heavy burdens in the load. 
And too few helpers on the road ; 
AndjOY •£ v.-eak and jjric-f issLiun^, 
And years and days so long, so Jong! 
Yet tliis one tliinjfl Icam to know 
Eaeli day more surely as 1 go. 
That I am glad the good and ill 
By changeless law are ordered etill. 
"Not ss 1 ^^•ill." 

"Not as I will" — the soundsgrow sweet 
Eacli time uiy lips the words repeal, 
"Not as 1 will!" The darkness fi.-d« 
More safe than light when this ihou-jht 

steals 
Like whispered voice to calm and bless 
Ail unrest and nil loneliness. 
"Not as ! will," because tbs cue 
TiiHio loved us first and best has gone 
Before liS on tlic l oad and stiii 
For us must all his love fulfil 
"Not as we will." 

— HlCLKX' Hr.NT j.VCKiiwN-. 
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"Good-Bye-God Bks You." 



This seems to me a sacred phrase. 

With reverence impassioned — 
A thing come down from righteous days, 

Quaintly but nobly fashioned. 
It well becomes an honest face, 

A voice that's round and cheerful; 
It stays the stnrdv iu his place, 

And soothes the weak and fearful. 
Into the portals of the ears 

It steals with subtle unction. 
And in your heart of heart apiJcars, 

To work its gracious function. 
And all day long with pleasing song 

It lingers to caress you— 
T'm sure no human heart goes wroiig 

That's told "Good-bye — God bless you!" 

I love the words— perhaps Ijecause, 

When I was leaving mother. 
Standing at last in solemn pause 

We looked at one another. 
And I — I saw in mother's eyes 

Tlie lave sue could not tdl me — 
A iove eternal as the skies, 

Whatever fate befell mc; 
She nut her arins about my ccck. 

And soothed the pain oflea\-ing. 
And, though her heart was like to break. 

She spoke no word of grieving; 
She let no tear Iredim ner eye, 

For fear that might distress me. 
But, kissing mc, she said good-bye. 

And prayed that God would bless me. 



The Bles^j ©F Joyful Gnriny. 

A generous old Gcrmaa once said; '•! 
iikct to gif viiiingly. Ven I gifs villingly it 
enjoys me so much that 1 gifs again." 



Keep to Simple Words. 

To illustrate the folly of tryiug to use 
words beyond our uiidcrstnnding, or the 
carelessness with which v/ords are placed 
in sentences, we give the following ex- 
tracts, which -were taken out of a report 
received from a very pushing young Salva- 
tionist ; — 

"The man looks at the uniform, wonder- 
ing what raoflem, religiniis, tncc/r.inicn! 
iiTts has come into e.\istance." 

"Mrs. V smiled tiiiitnacicallr." 

"1 observ.; two men ploughing; one of 
the steefls is an ox, the other a horse." 

"X begins to perform the duties that 

rcvo/ve upon his new position." 

*'The romantic rocks present a very wild 
bii t nmficny appcaitiiice." 

The same person also speaks of being 
"rtiitishty well," seeing the " ticeijsvssity oi 
.1 thing," and of certain steps to be taken 
which seem " u-jscToHian-" to hlui. 



Irish Oil. 



"What kind of oil, I'at, do you suppose 
they use to protluce -f Ii.nf- irnlor?" asked t!:c 
citizen as a freight train went by showing 
a green lantern. "Sure, I should say some 
of the Imcrald Isle, sir." 

Didn't Ciie. 

The late Mackintosh of Macltintosh, 
chief of a Scotch clan, was once on a visit 
to London. During his stay he got into a 
dispute "ivith his cab-driver over the fare. 
" Perhaps you do not know who I am," he 
said at last, when other arguuients failed. 
"I am the Maekintofli," "I don't care if 
you're the huniberdla too," returned the 
unimpressed cabby. "The fare is one and 
sis, and that's wlui 1 1 want," 



Wcose Thaa Athehm. 

In a pamphlet on "Atheists and Agnos- 
tics," Mr. F. M. Holland tells of a sexton 
who, when asked by the Tetlor why a cer- 
tain wealthy parishioner had ceased com- 
ing to church, and whether. the neglect was 
due to Lalitudinarianism, leplied: "Ko, 
sir; it's wusser nor that." "Thenit must 
bePnitarianisin?" "Ko, sir; vcusserDor 
that.'' "Ah ! perhaps it is agnostidsni ? " 
"Oh, no, sir; it's "^vusser nor that." "But 
it can't be atheism?" "No, sir; it's wus- 
serrorthat." "But there can't be any- 
thing worse than atheism," " Oh, yes, sir I 
It's rhcumatielsm." 



The Son of Kfah. 

There is a humorous little story related 
of the late Dr. Blaekie. It is said that he 
added to a naturally venerable appearance 
by a rather patriarchal garb. He wa-f met 
one day by three irreverent young students 
who thought to make fun of this peculi- 
arity. Doffing his cnp.the first bowed low 
End said: "Good day. Father Abraham t" 
The second, with like humility, said, 
"Good day, Father Isaac 1 " The thirdap- 
pronched and said, "Good day. Father 
Jacob!" Dr. Bladiie regarded: the three 
young scamps with much gravity for a 
second, and then replied :. VI am neither of 
the. patriarchs with whose names you 
have honored me, T am . Saul, the son of • 
Kish, sent out to seek my fttthcr's asses, 
aadlol I have found three ofthctu." 



A Healthy Town. 

Watering carts of a certain Irish tow n 
are decoroted with patent mediinae advtr- 
tificmeats. A:i innocent Irishman from tiie 
i-ural districts looked at one the other day, 
and remarked: 

"Faith, it's no wonder X jahealth\, 

when they wjater the streets with Flaher- 
ty's sarsaparilla I " 



Enslaving: Feat. 

Have you ever considered how jnudi of 
life is wasted through the workings of lui- 
nteessary and eiisl.avir.g fears? K."ve yoj 
ever tlioiight how many of those who start 
cheerfully enough en the Christian life are 
crippled in their work, and too often tam- 
ed aside and deadened by the insidious 
elTeets ofselfish fear? Perhaps you may be 
one of those unfortuiiales; if so, yon netd 
be a slave no longer. forGod can make you 
a conij-acror over that bescliiient of the 
devil, as much and as willingly as He can 
over any other stumbling-block or liin- 
drauccto the enjoj-mont of full life in Him 
and full seri-ice for Him, 



Be Dii'tct. 




Kev. Theodore L. Cuyler says rci^arding 
the lamentable falling oft' in the percentage 
of coiiVcriiuiis during recent years: "lam 
couviuced that one reason is that— with 
happy exceptions — there has been a decline 
of direct, pointed, faithful and pcr=ua=l\<. 
preaching to the uncouvertcd. Too many 
iliiiqoiirses are addressed to uobodyin par- 
tieular; preaching to Clirisitians has bctii 
rel.itivcly overdone, and preaching to the 
impenitent underdone. I do not nicTU de- 
nunciations th.-it, only irritate, or mere ex- 
hortations th;it are often a waste of 
breath. I mean that the preachers sliouid 
iio hold up the ugliness and doom of sin 
lieforc the .dinner's eye that he should feel 
his own guiltiness, and so present Jesus 
Christ that the sinner should flee to Him 
as his only Simour. 'Wnra them from 
Mc,' is God's solemn injmictifni to every 
minister ; he has therefore no more right to 
cap Sinai or conceal hell than lie has to 
hv le the sin-atoning cross of Calvary. In 
short, I mean logic set on fire bv love." 



Poetry and Practice. 

Tlic colored woman who, with closed 
eycB, was singing: 

"Fly abroad, thou mighty jjuaiwl," 
wns nadged by the collector with his con- 
tribution bos, while he said, "No use in 
singing, 'Fly abroad, dou mighty gospel,' 
wt!:OJt you give somethmg to make lira 
fly," " 

The Price of Genius. 

The man who woidd wear the halo of 
genius must learn to serve, and suffer, and 
toil. When the grateful genci'ation crowns 
. him . amidst hosannns, it "vnU not be' tlie 
iiiarket-place value; or applause, he will he 
thinking of, but thejov of achievement. 

The Golden Middle. 

Never assent merely to please otliers. For 
that is, besides flattery, oftentimes «n- 
truthfiif; .and discovers a mind liable to be 
servile aiid base. Nor contradict to vex 
others, for that shows an ill-teuiper, and 
provokes but profits nobody. 
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'Ay M/ss E%<an^eliiie Boot/i.^omm^^^ioner 



^f HE ficiy uil- 
bers of the 
western sun were fiickering 
upon the horizon, scattering tlieir burning 
brands upon the stretch of land bebv/ ; snd long 
trains of light glittering across the prairie 
formed lines cf golden iaiuitry defying the ap- 
proaching night. 

It was Winnipeg — that western cily of world- 
wide renown, with its cosmocolitan people and 
hapny, iinconvsr.tior.al c-J5tor,-,i; its streets ot 
spacious buildings, its_spirit of habitual nish, 
ever wanting to build Konie in a day ; its hum 
and clatter of foreign tongues and strange co- 
tningling of forel.pTi faces; and its suburbs cf 
wooden shacks and snctlcy straciuics. 

Like icE varying atmosplieric conditions, 
which in winter drop to forty hclow i-tro, and 
in summer rise to one huridrcd and 
four in the shade, Winnipeg presents 
every variety of society, sect, and cir- 
cjnistance — the amueni and the destitute, the 
di<;tingiiished and the debased, the devout and 
the irreligious here live, move, and have their 
being side by side. It is a city of contrasts. 
Here, too, from time ^to time, stirring scenes 
of varying character have electrified the pulse 
of the citiicr.s. 

It was in this city that the General concluded 
his remarkable tour through our Territory, and 
U was from here he bade farewell to Canada. 

>?> ^5- ^ 
Hfl FN and \^ome!i stood in knots at the differ- 



ksrchisf that onght to imvc 
been on hand. 

" That is because he is one," intrndrd ?. Sal- 
vationist; "he has been a prophet to me and 
my home," 

Into the hubbub of regret and blessing tlie 
conductor's " A!!-^bosrd !" so-jndeJ like some 
peremptory knell, and what handkerchiefs were 
not already welt serving their purpose v,-cre 
hastily thrust into prominence for the final wave- 
oflering. 

It was hard to see the General go. Those 
of us who had said good-bye to him on similar 
occasions found it harder than any time in tlic 
past. He had ccmc sO :;car to us, his piescnce 
had so blessed us, and every hour of every day 
some help he brought us found him in a tend- 
erer place in our hearts. But we remembered 
the forty-nine difierait countnes where the Flag 
v.-aves, and fancied we could see the outstretched 
haiiu5 awaiting him, and in gratitude for the 
many days and much strength of the God- 
treasured life spent with us, we would not have 
held him longer, at least I do not think we 



would, although I admit .inch a higji state of 
ieslgnation was at this particular mo'mcnt both 
diffic'-ilt to reach rind to speak confiderilly about. 

The bandsmen struck up their instruments 
?.!>d we tried to sing, " God be vvitli you till we 
meet again," but it was a miserable failure with 
some of us, the glands of our throat seemed in 
too close a proximity to pass tears and voice at 
the same time. Although a brother right near 
to me between scraping and mopping succeeded 
in lifting some melodious sounds, I noticed they 
were finally lost in the wrapping of a duster 
which wonderfully entered into his feelings. 

Then the train moved, and the. irmi gate cf 
the car, which we did not feel (he sweetest to- 
ward, shut with a bang. Inlo that fleet nionicnt 
which lay between the receding car and the 
curve which hid it, crowded all the consecra- 
tions we had made, the vov.'s wc had uttered, iho 
blessings we had received, and into one mighty, 
prolonged volley v.-c tried to say something nf 
what we felt. The General smiled — a smile which 
lit his face, a smile which lit our hearts, a smile 
which stayed with «s all that day and is stiU 
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: soacious depot, and in 



high, excited tones expressed their parting 
wishes and bespoke their farewells. J nicks, 
laden in proper western style, hauled sheir eiim- 
bersome cargo to and fro. Railway officials 
shouted, commanded, and scolded. Little 
children, whose tiny feet absolutely " let them 
uunii" in their endeavors to keep up, dragged 
■\i the skirls of parent.q. \fothers, with refresh- 
""•. Us for seven in a basket on one arivr, ami a 
bab\ convulsively grasped around its unfortun- 
ate middle on the other, hurried hobbledehoy 
boys who staggered 'neath the weight of 
" hold-alls " whidi came perilously near divulg- 
ing their contents upon public property. In 
and out of ilie motley crowd hashed the red 
badges of the Salvationists, and refiected llgiits 
in shining instruments took a lot of the chill 
out of the closing day. Of course, it was Hear- 
ing Christmss-time, and although I cannot say 
for certain, I should think that the station was 
cxr. ntionallv busV upon this occasion, v.'hich 
made the more stnking and impressive the sud- 
aen rush which fell upon the pre-occupied 
cro rd S3 the tall, symmetrical figiJie of tne 
General appeared, and instinctively an avenue 
opened up to let him thrnugh. 

" Oh," said somebody, " ar= all lus meetmgs 
over?" and with a sharp pain at my heart I 
a---.,--ered, " Yes, all his meetings are over. 

" [ must see the last nf him," said ait crmn- 
ent Divine, pushing his wav in nnecclesiastical 
speed to the front. " He has been an untold 
inspiration to my pastorate." 

" What a prophet he looks ! remarked a 
woman -who hunted in vain for a nockethand- 
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THE SETTING OF THE SUN. 
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*^ The CHRiSTHfls Was Cey. ^_ 



with us ihis day, for it leapt like a star into the 
sky of our soul and will shine there for ever, 
and while he nas gone, he has not gone, for Jiis 
spirit remains, his eounsel lives, his love nils, 
his example is lettered, and no matter what 
seas divide, what storms may come, or how long 
it may be before we sre our GeneraV? fare, again, 
we are his and God's for ever. 

V V v 

IVJ OW our hearts are full of impatience to put 
•■ "" into actual effect the mighty lessons of 
inestimable worth which have been ours. Oh, 
what flood-gatss of blessing have been opened, 
what revelations disclosed, what mercies del- 
uged I Life will be too short to tell the im- 
mensity of their truth, or speak UiefuU power 
of their influence. 

The General's visit has done great things 
fcr us. 

(1) It Has Drawn Out Otjt Hearts to 

the "WTiole "World. 

broadening the limit of our affections and giv- 
ing us to feel an ainiosi overivhelming sense of 
our comrade-relationship to the Salvation-globe. 
The Salvation Army is destined to over-run the 
world. Its blood-red banner waves for the dc- 
liverancp of every land, and interlocks the flags 
of all nations, and as the General has given us 
tc learn of his great heart, and it&*yeafni"g! 
and purposes for the uplifting and saving of 
all men, all differences of race and caste and 
tongue and circumstances have been lost sight 
of. Any prejudices which have hitherto existed 
have been quenched in the new tides of world- 
wide synipatliy and affection which have awak- 
ened within us, and we have again and again 
pTsi^cd God for having found us a 
place in an organization of such vast 
proportions. 

The General has made us feel what 
an all-conquering force and Divine 
government is that which cmbrEccs 
these principles that make one the 
peoples of "all nations, uniting the 
children of India's tropical .sands and 
those of the mountains of perpetual 
snow, which inscribes the same name 
upon the Maori wigivam as it writes 
upon the Zulu kraal, and puts down 
upon the ice-fields of Labrador bro- 
thers and sisters of the musical sons 
and daughters of 'Italian valleys; 
and gathering into its impartial arms the dusky 
peoples of South Africa, the awakening millions 
of Japan, the varied countries of Europe, the 
fertile colonies of Australasia, and the masses 
of this vast continent, makes a whole world akin 
in the throb of God's unfathomable love. In 
a new and precious sense we throw out our 
liearts to our cunirades. The General has 
brought them all so near to us and made them 
all so dear, and the new love-links which he has 
woven stretcli the long passages of sea and 
land and bind us loyally and tightly together. 

(2) Q^e General Bids Us Remem'bor 

Our Calling. ^j: 

By a thousand appeals the General has bid 
us remember our railing, look to its purpose, 
and do our work. 

As I write with some sadness of heart, for 
fain would we have had him longer with us, 
my mind goes back and I fancy I see him again 
\vith prophetic face and attitude, and hear once 
more his impassioned words, as lie told us to 
bev^are of the subtle allurements of personal 
claims, selfish interests, and worldly honors, 
which would draw us aside from the straight 
and narrow path of unreserved service to God. 
How he reminded us that our very saving, 
our calling, all the blessings which had crowded 
our way lo heaven were purposed tor I he saving 
of others, and that any attraction, no matter how 
fair its appearance and bright its promise, which 
checked our efforts for the blessing of our 
neighbor, or lessened our love for the sinning 
and the poor, or divided our interests from the 
abject and miserable, or destroyed our influence 
for the masses for whom Calvary was suffered 
and heaven stood, would prove m the breaking 
up of the world's last day wretched, poor, and 
accursed; that our work i<; tu I 'ine s'Ujti m 
to the people — an\ fcoplc and all penpli- — not 
to lea^c our iharc ot the ncrht f )r an ithi.r to 



wage, but that we each should do our own 
share, from the Commissioner down to the last 
recruit, so that when the Reckoning Day comes 
there shall be a multitude of efforts recorded 
under our name, however small or great an 
individuality that name may belong to, showing 
that all our powers were throwii into the battle 
of three worlds on Calvary's side. 

The C-eneral told us to go down anicng the 
people, and to keep dcwn among them. We 
will be ruorc careful to tlo Liiis. Wckr.ow tlie 
great tendency of all rdigious societies to get 
out of touch of the needy, sinning, sinking 
crowds, and that whether it be by greatness of 
ability, or greatness of position, or greatness of 
address, oreven greatness of = supplied relig- 
ion, if such greatness lifts us out of reach of 
the people — the people who are sin-stained, and 
troubled, and burdened, the people who.Ti Jesus 
came unto a stable to reach, and stood at a 
carpenter's bench to mingle with, and died an 
outcast to save — then a million times more 
blessed are we without it. 

And so wc will guard against wrecking our 
vessel of usefulness upon this rock, and the 
General's passionate intercessions oil behalf of 
the guilty v,-hich we have been privileged to 
witness shall be the beacon light pointing to the 
danger, while we try to seek the poor and erring 
as the General has sought them, and to spend 
ourselves for their saving as he has done. 

(3) He TTn-q Told Us His Love for Us. 

He has given us to see it. He has made us 
to feel it by the most convincing of \v;iys. his 
consistent, his persistent, his self-sacrificing 
service, laying down himself daily for his peo- 




TORT GARRV. 

JAe ctd Hudson' E>^ \- Csmfattjt Pe=U »^f rrmrd^ areunj^hich tht 

pie's sake. As he 'has 'outpoured the depth of 
his soul in the officers'councils, as he has given 
his nervous an.l physical powers in the soldiers' 
liatherings, and as he has spent his moments 
Octween pubb!: effortc in planning for our 
further advanc and' profit, we have realized to 
a man -Kis; grciit Ibve for us, and what in this 
world/ or in heaven, has the power to hold the 

■ heart;' to goveri'the life, and to guide thp mind 
33 a tender, passionate, disinterested love? 

We have seen bis parental appreciation in 
the v!3.\' ie hss blessed us for our every past 
eSFort,. his 'oviiig rccognilioii- making us feel 
we' woald.ratlhir weep than rejoice because we 
have not done more. We. have seen his pathetic 
yearnings fof our growth in the grace of 

. our Lord Jesus by', his faithful dealings and 
infinite mercy .with us in our backslidings and 
errings, and, his entreaties for us to step out 
upon the -changeless ability of Jesus to save. 
■\Ve-have seen the strength of his ambitions for 
us in the brilliant exposition of future po.sEibil- 
ities, which, with tit face and burning word, 
he has held up before us, rekindling our blood 
v.-ith a. thosisand nev.' hopes born of "ew faith. 
We have seen how true is his confidence jis us 
for the future field by his reliance upon us for 
a forward march, despite any and every op- 
posing elemeiit. We have seen his jealous 
desire for us by his entreaties tliat, irrespective 
of self-gain or self-loss, our Salvation warfare 
should be discuarged to the full limit of our 
duty, with a consistency which would commend 
itself to man and to 
God, and bring us /" 
through with credit. V 

But puhaii^ clear- LA>CUX.Q-t. 
i-ii of „ll, WL have \ 
■icen the parental Un- ( ' 



demess of the General's heart over us 
in the way he has thought ^ for the diffi- 
culties and temptations with which we have to 
contend, for his adviee and warnings have swept 
the whole range of our daily circumEtajicco. 
So much so that when we are tempted, when 
we are lonely, when we are tired, when some- 
thing :gets in our way which: .makes it hard to 
do v.'hat \va ought, for the saving of a sitmer 
or the strengthening of a ssinr.iwhen it would 
be much the easiest thing to go back, and much 
the hardest thing to go on, when the hand which 
was laid to the Gospel plough, or the heart 
which has sworn to its own hurt/or- the fingers 
which have locked around the blood-and-fire 
banner, aressiiipted to.go back upon the lieaven- 
and-earth, . God-and-creature-sealed contriict. 
then I cannot but say that some word, some 
look, some advice, sdinc tender warning, some- 
spoken promise wHl break its light about us 
and prove our help, our "Angel of Strength." 

> <^ ^ 
T^OW the General has gone. Everything 
^^ says it. That sleepy sun, laying her scarlet 
cheek upon the bosom of the prairie, that loud 
call of the dear soldier who declared true west- 
ern iting veheineiiey when he snouted, " Come 
back again," and a strange wet drop, which 
wi,.i!d like to get out of my eye, if I woulu let 
it, e!1 say that, in person, the General has gone. 
Still even is this so: — 

Gtneral, your clarion voice has left the cry 
of the people ringing in our ears, our eyes are 
hot with the emotion you have stirred for the 
E.id and siiiiiiiig crowds. You have so vividly 
pictured their needs that we cannot get away 
from them — the tempted souls almost over tnV 
precipice, the downtrodden ones so near the 
breakers of despair, iJie njothcr.s with 
hearts broken and hopes dead, the 
children with distorted conscience 
learning wrong for right, the be- 
wildered backsliders wiih battered 
faith and lost joy, the great ntiiUi- 
tnde of sinning and unfortunate, to 
lift whose load, and blot whose guilt, 
and wipe whose tear the Saviour 
died. 

General, we want to tell you once 
again that we will not — we do not— 
hold anything back, but here and now 
we throw all, every power with which 
heaven has blessed us, into a desper- 
ate attack for the world's salvation. 
And knowing your wise distrust in tliose 
promises which deal in generaliries, and your 
detp appreciation of results which are practical 
and on the spot, we have determined that the 
coming twelve months shall be the most result- 
ful in the history of this Territory, and here, in 
the preciousness of the priceless mettiories of 
yniir y[c\^^ v/ould plcdgc our.ielvcs, by ilit ciosi; 
of 1903, to bring up our figures to the following 
tuials, which, after careful consideration with 
my chief officers, I have eveiy confidence, with 
God's help, shall be acecmplished. 

Senior War. 

Senior Prisoriers 17,500 

Ne\v Soldiers 3,000 

New Officers 100 

Local Officers , 500 

Candidates Secured ano 

Indoor Attendance Weekly 20,000 

Junior War. 

Children Saved 5.000 

Junior Soldiers Enrolled 2,(.;oo 

New B, O. L. Members 1,500 

Corps-Cadeta , , 200 

New J. S. Companies 50O 

Increase of Company Attendance . • ."i-ooo 
And now, honored General, we pray that the 
God of all " grace and glory " may ever ujihold 
you, comfort your spirit, sustain your heart, and . 
niske even more radiant iii blessing and bound-' 
less in victory your later years, and would ask 
you v.'!thout fear or hesitancy to rely upon us 
to the very full, at all times, and under any 
conditions, as your followers, your .soldiers, and 
your servants — at our post. 




%HE other day I chanced upon 
that interested me very mu 
one, I understand, fairly we 
but I had not seen it before. 

The subject of it was 2 revel at a w: 
Inside, everything was bright and 
On the window-shade could be seen, 
of the warm glow of the blazing fire, 
ov/s of the hcsds of the guests, as thi 
their glasses, drank each others' ht 
their mirtliful stories, or made the ] 
again with the chorus of their rattlin 

Outside, all was just the opposite, 
was dark, the storm-clouds hung ] 
never a star in sight, a bitter wuid wa 
over the hills, the snow lay thick 
ground, while tethered under the wii 
a poor little Bony, v/hr-se 5!i35ter w; 
tiie merry throng within. Its head wa 
down, its knees bent, its shaggy hair bi 
with the shivering blast, presenting a 
hunger, cold, and misery. It was ; 
scene. 

Underneath the painting was writte 
word - 

PORGOTTEK. 

The owner and his companions v/s: 
an unspeakably-jolly time inside, but 
forgotten the pony. 

Now, as. I looked on that picture, it 
before me several others of a still mo 
choly nature, a few of which 1 woul 
bring before the readers of the Cry 
r c-jest that they will look on them a; 

!^ ^ <$, 

Picturs 1. 

Il ERE is a comfortable home at C 
" * time- Look at the happy fa 
mother, the merry children, the relati 
afar. See the decorations, the mistl 
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\KE other day I chanced upon a picture 
that interested me very much. It is 
one, I understand, fairly well known, 
but I had not seen it before. 

The subjf^t of it was z revel at a wayside iriTi. 
Inside, everything was bright and cheerful. 
On the window-shade could be seen, by the aid 
of the warm glow of the blazing fire, the shad- 
ows of the heads 01 liie guests, as they cl'mked 
their glasses, drar.w Mch others' hi-alth, told 
their mirthful stories, or made the place ring 
again with the choms of their rattling- songE. 

Outside, all was just the opposite. The night 
was dark, the storm-clouds hung low, with 
never a siar in sight, a bitter wind was blowing 
over the hills, the snow lay thick upon the 
ground, while tethered under the window was 
a poor little pony, who?-" —sster was aiiiong 
tne merry throng within. Its head was banging 
down, its knees bent, its shaggy hair bristling up 
with the shivering blast, presenting a picture of 
hunger, cold, and misery. It v/as a gloomy 
scene. 

Underneath the painting was written the ons 
word - 

FORGOTTEN, 

The owner and his rompanions v.'ere having 
an unspeakably-jolly time inside, but they had 
forgotten the pony. 

Now, as I look«l on that picture, it called up 
before me several others of a stiU more melan- 
choly nature, a few of which 1 would like to 
bring before the readers of the Cry -..with the 
r cuest that they will look on them as well. 
^ ^ # 
PictUTS 1. 

I-I ERE is a comfortable home at Christnas- 
■ " time. Look at the happy father and 
mother, the merry children, the relatives torn 
afar. See the decorations, the mistletoe, the 



Picture 3. 

'T'AKE another scene. It is a Salvation hall. 
* A testimony meeting is in progress. Virst 
one soldier, then another, is telling out of a full 
heart the wonderful thing.s God has donj^ for 
liirn. Listen — 

" I was captain of a gang of forty thieves — 
we robbed where we had a chance, and we spent 
the proceeds in waste and wickedness. In 
prison and out, we had a life of unspeakable 
torture. The Salvation Arniy stopped me, led 
me to the fountain, made mc an honest, happy 
man. Heaven is my home. Praise the Lord !" 
Good, glorious, ten thousand hallelujahs! — 
but where are the tliirty-and-ninc comrades of 
those days? Are they still outside in the dark- 
ness of the prison cells, or in the horrible haunts 
of crime, still following the wretched business 
which must sooner or later lead to a miserable 
end ; and, if so, must we say of them — 

FORGOTTEN ? 

Listen again! "I was a drunkard, For 
twenty years 1 lived, and drank, and blas- 
phemed my Maker on the very door-step of 
hell. Nov,- I am a soiuici of Christ. My "wife 
is a happy woman. My children are being 
trained for holiness and heaven." 

Beautiful! Let the angels sing!— but where 
are the pals with whom you companioned? 
Some of them, perhaps, .have gone over the 
preci])ice to which you led tlieni. Others are 

HERE is another scene, a Salvationist's home, °" '1"^ }""'"''' bjinded stupefied, and miserable, 
with its family altar round which the "farly dead and nearly damned. Of them shall 
imnates are gathered. The song is sung — 



^ By THE *^^- 

Christmas tree, the warmth, the feasting, the 
friendly fellowship, and a host of other pleasant 
things. It is, indeed, Christmas here after the 
modem fashion. 

But look outside that home, and how great is 
the contrast. In that lonely chamber sits in 
solitude a friendless widow. Over there is a 
group of hungry orphans. Down that slum is 
a crowd of half-naked children. Then upstairs 
and downilairs, ia attic and cellar, are' count- 
less numbers of wretched creiiLures to whom 
Christmas brings no gladness, no change "in 
their miserably monotonnus fate. Underneath 
this picture shall we write — 

FORGOTTEN ? 



Roture 2. 



" Hark, the herald angels sing. 
Glory to the new-bom Kingl 
Peace on earth and mercy "mild, 
God and sinners reconciled." 



we say— 

FOkwTTliN r 

, And now another speaks. " I was a profli- 
gate sailor. I lived, whether on sea or on 
shore, as though there was neither God .nor 
heaven nor hcl!, reckless of what became of 
me here or hereafter; but Jesus found me, the 
Salvation Army life-boat rescued me, and now 
'I am out on the ocean sailing 
To a home beyond the tide,* " 
Glorious again I But what about your old 



Now the Scriptures are read, and from warm, 
grstefiU hearts the voice of thanksgiving and 
praise ascends to heaven. "Thank Gkid for 
all His wonderful mercies. Our sins are for- 
given, our names are in the Book of Life, we 
are walking with Him, living virtuous lives, 
and fighting in the holy " 

are excellent for this life 
Hallelujah to tlie Lamb 

But outside what do we see? Thousands of 
homes made into earthly hells, by jealousies and 

quarrellings, by pride and covetoasness, bv vice i;t«,r,^„,.i- ii,„„ iv r -^v ■""■•, "mi 

Ld crime, as UiSr inmates hardea:each other's ield „Tv^BiW^ tJd L^^''-'^^'' °^ ^"''^°"- ^ 
hearts, and hand in hand trav« to. their doom. JuS S Sk ''"I?''*' =,V"^ -"^ h^""*' 
Oh, shall we write under this picture -^JSi .f ^o^^?^^^''"'' ''"' ^" "^^ """^ ^^ 

V -;^m^:Oi.^va^^^Ks:.- But the Army 

,.,stoppedinle,,shq«ed me the utter uselessness 
.'^■"- • - ^^"^-P''°^f^f'°"of religion without its 
^^^^■-.^T'fv ■ Mineit at^the cross, cried to 

■ 0<^Q J'"!*" '^ ninir K^A wt. TT_ i_ ■ 



holy waf. Our prospects S°'"J"^^^.^. '" ""iqu'ty? , They are still on the 
life and the life to cdtne. ?f \ sea-i^drift,ng,-. drifting! , to their doom, 
mbl" Must I say of them— ;. --^tf^ 5 

FORGOTTEN?: ■:■ . \^.■■■' 

,-,;^g^'"-i."J ."'as an etnpty fo.Tnalist, with 

little morprthatl i-hp anripii.,iirtn„ ~z ir_! 



FORGOTTEN? 
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., lor a new. heart. He heard me, 
,;sayed me, made; my: religion a reality 
-andnow I prove His love from day to 

Biit -.what about the host of emntv 
proressors who knew nothiiig of holv 
hvLig or ioul-saving power- witri 
whom ysu as..ociatefl in those days? 
.Uo you ever weep over them, cry after 
thorn strive to save them from their 
I'fe 0. crriijly show.' or are they 

■■' "FORGOTTEN? 
^ ^ ^ 

Picture 4. 

|-| ERE is another Christmas scene. 
, ,. ^' .'= Boxing Day, Tlie coins 
testival ,s m full swing. The tables 
are spread, the gruest.-; are gatlicrcd. 
Now the meeting ha.s started. Sonjr 
swells on song, speech follows speech 
Officers and soldiers alike glory in the 
advances of the year that h past, .ind 
JH-Qspects oi me year about to begin. 
.Who can deny that God is tlierp? 
Everyone feels .that.it is as heaven on 
earth. And who would say anything 
to damp, such holy enthusiasm and 
joy? -But still I must ask. Wh.it 
about the men and women who nsed 
to join in those hallelujah anthems, 
and say "Amen I" to those ardent 
prayers? Where are the backsliders? 
Oh, where are they? Some of them 
are drinking themselves into an early 
grave, in the saloons. Othe.rs are 
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finding a few hours' amusement in the theatres. 
Others are mad with^ the excitement of the 
gambling hells, while others are lounging away 
their precious hours in the doing of idle no- 
thingness. O you officers, O you soldiers, must 
I?— no, I will not— sa" they are by you 

FORGOTTEN. 

But I am interrupted with the cry. "Hold hard, 
General, we are not sq for^tfuL as you fesr. 
We do remember the sons fnd daughters of 
sin and sorrow who are not equally favored 
with ourselves." Good! But, if remembered, 
I want to know to what purpose. How much 
better are diey for your knowledge of their 
godless existesce ? We can readily imagine the 
owner of the pony, in the midst of his revelry, 
occasionally bestowing a thought on the poor 
beast shivering under the window, without its 
being greatly advantaged by the remonbrance. 
Suppose he kept or. z^yv.g, " Hy j»or pG=y, 
I hope he will not take any harm. I guess it 
must be rather cold for him out there." Im- 
agine him singing a song describing the woes 
of auimals left to the mercy of biting winds, 
and cruel frosts, and gnawing hunger, after 



their hard day's work was done; or suppose 
him making resolutions to see to him being fed 
and cared for to-morrow. Toe wmy wouid not 
be helped much thereby, would it? Warmth, 
and shelter, and food are the thiDgs it requires, 
and that right away. 

Just so, my comrades. Wuat the poor, and 
the fallen, and the prodigals, and the back- 
sliders, and the hopeless crowds around us 
need is he!p; practicsl b-!p. help ™.thcut dday. 

We must not only remember them, and pray 
for them, and t?lk about them : we must go to 
them in their miseries and deliver them. Let 
us do it We have done something in the past 
We are doing something to-day. But, ob, 1st 
us do something mors in the fatare. Let us 
do more this Christmas-time. Let us visit the 
sick, feed the hungry, dotbe the naked, and 
comfort the broken-hearted. Never mind bow 
bad they may have been, or -how often they 
have been helped before; help than again. 

And, oh, win more comiossion, more zeal, 
and more energy than ever let ns cany salva- 
tion to the multitudes of souls who are without 
and, alas! alas! too much, too often 

FOWXTTTEN. 



We left Grand Forks stirred and delighted 
over the General's visit Now for the Metrop- 
olis of the North- West, and its Congress.— a. l.V. 



13be general at §rand ^orks. 

Sudden Change of Temperature -Buildisg's Capacity Tuzed to ttie ITtmost^ 
Audience Intensely Enthuaiastio. 




[NCE more the General returns to this 
■*^ ■ Territory, and although not yet upon 
Canadian soil, his first meeting is 
already an accomplished fact at the 
border corps of our boundar,- line, 
i/ith keen interest we have followed 
his inspiring campaign in the sister 
domain, and rejoiced with our com- 
rades in the success that has followed his every 

"The General"s meetings have helped us all 
over," said a Nonh-Westem officer. "The 
people have heard all about his doings up and 
down the countrv, and have come to us to hear 
more. From New York to St. John, from 
Toronto to Chicago, they have watched him 
through the press, and I doubt whether we can 
estimate the growing sympathy and goodwill 
towards our local work which has been the 

Into winter we seemed suddenly to be 
plunged as the train pulled into Grand Forks, 
and we recognized between the dose-pull ed- 
down fur cap and tight-puUcd-up fur col ar 
the bcJiigu countenafici- of Brigadier Southall, 
and realized that the North- West Province was. 
our location at once, 

" Of course," and the ecclesiastical authority 
rubbed his cold hands appreciatively, "we 
rarely commence our meetings until 8.3c, and 
do not expect the cro;vd to gather early." 

Yet what are these early stampings at the 
closed doors, accompanied by thunderous 
kncdcs and excited cries, " Lei us i" " ? U 
wanted yet twenty minutes to seven when the 
first were admitted, and by eight o'clock the 
place was gorged with a crowd that a local 
magnate informed us was such as that edifice 
had never witnessed before. Every inch of 
space available was eagerly seized upon and 
there was not a place to Spare. The curtains 
were dragged up, the screens vanished as bv 
magic arrangement to their hiding-place in 
the floor, and the Sunday-School and class 
rooms were also thrown open to accommodate 
the eager crowd. 

It was a vast and mspiring sight that met 
the eye of the platform as the huge audience 
rose en masse to enthusiastically vvelcome the 
General. As to the sight that the audience 
gazed upon— tlie long-lookcd-for features of 
the Army's founder and apostle— they appeared 
as if spell-bound, and acted for some time as 
if they were. 

But the Commissioner is at the front, and 
the deep place which .'he holds in tlic affections 
of Grand Forks claims attention at once for the 
business rhe has in hand. This business is the 



first srvng, sad Salvationist, church-member, and 
unprofessing outsider Joined in with a wiU. 

judge Cwjii^ne is a sensible man and v/as 
quick to feel that the crowd was one in anxiety 
to hear but one man, therefore he refra ned 
from detracting attention to himself or post- 
poning the tune. " One of the greatest religious 
leaders in the world's history, and one who his 
done more for the benefit of oppressed humanity 
than any other recorded in the annals of time." 
Thus, in a word, the Judge introduced the Gen- 
eral, and tlie audience had its wish right away. 

Wearied by the tremendous campaigns which 
had been his lot since last we looked upon his 
face, the General is as vigorous as ever, and 
his words glow with the eloquence of his burn- 
ing themes. The Grand Forks Daily Hera'd 
well describes th ^ impressions of the crowd. 

■' Oratory is c f many kinds, and eloquence 
is a relative ter:ri. In the common acceptance 
of the words, G ::ncral Booth is uol an orator 
and is not eloquent But if eloquence is the 
ability to unpress an audience with a sense of 
the earnestness c.f the speaker, and to carry 
home not only tl,-: conviction that he is in earn- 
est, but that he i;, right, then General Booth is 
a finished orator and a model of eloquence. 
When there is £. play of the emotions, ^'hen 
the heart is lo Lcirjuched, when there is an 
api^eal for help for the down-fallen, there is no 
hesitancy and no embarrassment Words pour 
out thick and fast, a perfect torrent of passion, 
of force, of pleading, or of exultation, and 
there ' is revealed the secret of the success of 
the Salvation Army; the simple belief of its 
founder that God Almighty intended one man 
on this earth to help another, and gave him the 
means to do it. "This General Booth believes 
with his whole heart, and he believes it so 
thoroughly that no man or woman can listen 
to him long without neing possessed, in some 
measure, of the same belief. The address of 
the General cannot be reproduced on paper. 
A stenographic report could reproduce his 
words, but that is all, and the words are hut a 
small part of the address. The fire, the earn- 
estness, the intensity of the speaker, are things 
to he seen and heard, but not to be printed. . . 
The General's address was interrupted frequent- 
ly by hearty applause, and when he closed the 
audience signified its approval by such an out- 
burst as has seldom been heard here." 

" We would that the impression made should 
live in influences of blessing, and that oat of 
the hearts stirred by the General's burning 
words the world may be lifted nearer Thine." 
Thus the Commissioner's closing petition 
brought us all to the footsteps of the Throne. 



Onitf a ^ew Wild yiGwers. 

Only a few wild flowers gathered on the 
tnountainside, and watered with a few symoa- 
thetic tears, by a lassie Ensign— that's ail, hut 
therein hangs a tale. 

Our oflScers had barely arrived in the Ytikon 
gold fields when an urgent request came for 
one of the Army nurses to render ass'etance 
to a young man who lay in his tent at the point 
of death. 

OflScers of the Salvation Army, in any part 
of the world, as a rule eagerly seise any oppor- 
tunity of bringing a little sunshine into the 
lives of those who are in need, yet a little extra 
speed was given to the steps of the nurse in this 
mstance, as the case had been described as one 
demanding immediate help. 

A very short time after the call, the tent 
wherein the young man lay was reached. It 
stood all alone on the side of a slough, and save 
for the passing of the miners as they hurried 
on in their mad race for gold, the sikncc was 
undisturbed. A broken-hearted brother had, to 
the best of his abili^, attended to the sick for 
weeks, and with his constant watching had 
become worn and haggard. No one had 
dropped in even for a moment to relieve him 
of his midnight vigils. In fact, it was 
with the greatest of difficulty he could quietly 
slip out of the tent to procure, a mile or so 
away, medicine and a few so-called luxuries 
with the last few dollars he had. It will, there- 
fore, readily be understood that when this angel 
of mercy came to render some assistance she 
came when her services were the most needed, 
and when looks, and not words, en the part of 
the recipients could o.".!y give expression to the 
deepest gratitude. 

'The lassie officer, on entering the tent, hastily 
made her way to the rough camp bed. As the 
face before her showed too plainly tlie young 
man was unconscious, she placed, with the gen- 
tleness of a woman, her cold hand on his fevered 
brow, when in a few moments the eyes of the 
sick man opened only to faintly smile a thank 
you, then lapse again into semi-consciousness. 

Here was a young man dying, far removed 
from friends and the luxuries of Eastern civil- 
ization. Death has little charm when considered 
merely from a human aspect, but to die in 3 
wilderness alone is a desolation beyond descrip- 
tion. 

We will not inflict upon the reader the story 
of the heart-breaks of the next few days, until 
the spirit of the young man took its flight, but 
simply say the rough camp bed was. made a 
little softer, Jesus made precious to the sufferer, 
even in a tent, by a woman's gentleness. 

A Klondike hmeral, in the early days, was 
enough to melt a heart of stone, and this one, 
save for a little extra tentlemcss displayed, was 
no exception. Llls wasted body was put in a 
rough casket Wreaths of Rowers, as is the 
custom at such a time, were not forthcoming, 
or indeed would it have been possible to send 
them had hearts been ever so desirous in this 
way to pay a last respect to the remains; hut 
the wild flowers wc have previously referred 
to were gathered and carried with the dead to 
its fiiml resting-place. Though none saw the 
act, God did, and will reward the kindly heart 
who did the best that could be done in the ab- 
sence of others, and when an enquiry came from 
mother far across the sea to the Army as to 
whether it knew, or could trace anything of her 
boy, it did ease the agony of her mind and our 
own not a little to know tJiat a lassie-officer had 
done what she could. — Sub. 





THE GENERAL'S MEETINGS .4T 

7 I ■ E had expected big things, 1 
^11 sanguine expectations mi] 
▼▼P pared as a tallow candle to 
as far as the actual results 
nipeg campaign were concerned, 
there would he crowds, but scarceli 
a packed house for the morning m 
theatre. Both afternoon and nig 
people were turned away as w( 
theatre again. We expected sot 
not anticipate that they would rea< 
ures — for keen, hard-headed, mc 
though generous, Westerners are r 
cepci'ujc to religious impulses, at le 
personal sense. 

For weeks, not only Winnipeg, b 
North- West had been watching w: 
terest the General's movements, : 
creased as he drew nearer to the R 
the West. 

Although the train was three hoi 
the weather was bittercold, yet a 
of Salvationists and fripnds awaitei 
of our loved and honored General, 
up enthusiasm which wa.<i waiting 
portunity to express itself was pTs 
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platform reverberate. It was a welcr 
welcome — a Western welcome. 

Saturday's Soldier's Me 

The Saturday night meeting. ^^ 
soldiers, ex-soldiers, and backslid 
forth a congregation of between ! 
hundred people. As the General, 
our beloved Commissioner, emerge 
office at Provincial Headquarters ir 
auditorium of the Citadel, there ( 
uouhr ?.« ro t'ne love and confidence i 
of the North-West, nor of the intei 
love towards the General. 

What a meeting it proved to be! 
officers had traveled as far as 4,r!<5o 
present, but ere it closed they had 
good return for the cost involved, 
ations, what awakening of dorma 
faculties, what extended views of t 
things, what invigoration of fsiti 
creased confidence in the possibiliti) 
grace, what firmer grip of tfte pron 
resulted from the heart-searching ti 
described and mightily enforced up( 
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THE GENERAL'S MEETINGS AT WINNIPEG 

I E had expected big things, but our most 
sanguine expectations might be com- 
pared as a tallow candle to an arc light, 
as far as the actual results of the Win- 
nipeg campaign were concerned. We knew 
there would iie crowds, but scarcely coTinted on 
a packed house for the morning meeting in the 
theatre. Both afternoon and night as many 
people were turned away as would fill the 
theatre again. We expected souls, but did 
■ not anticipate that they mould reach three fig- 
ures — for keen, hard-headed, money-seeking, 
though generous, Westerners are not very sus- 
ceptible to religious impulses, at least not in a 
persona! sense. 

For weeks, not only Winnipeg, but the whole 
North-West had been watching vfith great in- 
terest the General's movements, and this in- 
creased as he drew nearer to the Metropolis of 
the West. 

Although the train was three hours late, and 
the weather was bitter cold, yet a Rreat crowd 
of Salvationists and fripnrle swaited the arrival 
of our loved and honored General. The pent- 
up enthusiasm which wa."; waiting for the op- 
portunity to express itself was plainly written 
on the faces of the crowd. Perhaps the shrill 
exclamations of the iron-lunged greeting which 
had startled the citv had helped to increase the 
enthusiasm of the soldiers and friends, for the 
intensity of feeling seemed to be so great as to 
be almost painful. The first glimpse of the 
tall hat, silver hair and beard, so raoidiy recog- 
nized, and the martial coat, was the signal for 
an outburst that seemed to make the great plank 
platform reverberate. It '^ras a welcome — a royal 
welcome — a Western welcome. 

Saturday's Soldier's Meeting. 

The Saturday night mee!ing. witl; officers, 
soldiers, ex-so!diers, and backslider? brouerht 
forth a corigregation of between five and s;:; 
hundred people. As the General, preceded by 
our beloved Commissioner, emerged from the 
office at Provincial Headquarters into the main 
auditorium of the Citadel, there could be no 
doubi ?,« i<? in? love and confidence of fnc forces 
of the North-West. nor of the intensity of that 
love towards the General. 

What a meeting it proved to be ! So', liers and 
officers had traveled as far a? 4,000 mi.esto be 
present, but ere it closed they had obtained a 
good return for the cost involved, Wbat revel- 
ations, what awakening of dormant tpiritua! 
faculties, what extended views of the heavenly 
things, what invigoration of faith, — hst in 
creased confidencein the possibilities of Divine 
grace, what firmer grip of tne promises of God 
resulted from the heart-searching truths lucidly 
described and mightily enforced upon heart and 



mind by the General's utterances, and perhaps 
even niore by the weiglii o£ that majestic per- 
sonality which is beyond description. At the 
finish it was found that a good number had re- 
sponded to the demands of the Holy Spirit and 
the dictates of their own consciences. 

As to Sunday's meetings, it would require an 
abler pen than mine to describe these. It was 
the red-ietter day of Winnipeg's Salvation 
Army histoiy. As the sentiments of the press 
will afiFord greater variety, we cull the follow- 
ing: 

"The meeting at 11 o'clock yesterday morn- 
ing, in the Winnipeg Theatre, was largely at- 
tended, and the house was crowded to the doors. 
The walls were lined with people, who wer.^ 
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forced to stand, and many were turned away, 
as the Salvation Army officers did not wish to 
have the nlace uncomfortably crowded. 

" The Oeneral, as he appeared on the plat- 
form with his daughter, Miss Booth, was greet- 
ed with enthusiastic applause, which lasted for 
several moments. He finally raised his hand as 
a request for siicnce, and said : 

" ' Thank you. Now let us go to business.' 
" General Booth's appearance, aa he stands 
before an audience, is quite imposing. He is 
a tall, old man, over seventy years of age. He 
is over the average height, anU the impression 
of his large size is heightened by his erect bear- 
ing and freedom of movement. Ke shows no 
sign of weakening fron. age, and his activity, 
and strength, and delivery almost belie the 
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impression of age betrayed by his long, white 
hair and flowing beard. 

" As he speaks to his audience he moves back 
and fortii along the platform, almost restlessly, 
talking in a strong, rapid voice, with just a 
suggestion of hoarseness characteristic of elderly 
men. He uses no notes, his open Bible, which 
iay on the desk in front of him, being the only 
aid to memofy which he requires. His utter- 
ances thrill with intense sincerity, and he spL-aks 
with a freedom and excellent flow of language 
that denotes the practiced public speaker. Hid 
addresses bristle with brilliant common sense, 
epigrammatic expressions with which he drives 
home his arguments and appeals to the hearts 
of his hearers. 

" He is, par excellence, a man fitted to sway 
large audiences of people with waves of emo- 
tional feeling, but he appeals to the reason as 
well, and is never illogical. He does iiot give 
way to the temptation which is bound to come 
to a man who often addresses large crowds of 
men and women of the lower classes, to aban- 
don argument and attack the feelings alone, and 
is farther removed from being the demagogue 
than many clergymen who address, San- 
day after Sunday, congregations of educated 
and refined men and women. 

" The Geiieml proceeded to make an appeal 
for men and women to act according to that 
injunction and place themselves in harmony 
witii the will of God and the Divine Dian. 

"After the serniun was concluded, Colonel 
Lawley took charge of 
the service and manv 
converts '.verc .-.ade. 

The Afternoon. 

"The theatre was not 
half large enough to hold 
the crowd that sought 
admission in the after- 
noon. As early as 2.30, 
half an hour before the 
hour advertised for the 
commencement of the 
meeting, there was a 
heavy crush at the main 
entrance. The crusti 
continued till the entire 
space of the building was 
occupied, and then the 
doors, were closed on four 
or five hundred disap- 
pointed, people. 

"At three o'clock the 
General, again accompan- 
ied by Miss Booth, came on the stage amid 
loud cheering, trumpet blowing, and beating of 
drums. The Commissioner led the congregation 
in tiie singing of a hymn, Lieut.-Colonel Pug- 
mire made a prayer, and Colonel Lawley sang 
a solo. Then the General came forward without 
formal introduction." 

He preached a mighty sermon on sin, in 
which he said, among other things: 

" Old sins are never forgotten, for God had 
a long memory. A great many men do wrong 
without moaning tc sin. It vvVs a uidiier or 
habit with them. Jesus Christ would change 
men's habits; He would change their natures 
so that the things they now loved they would 
hate and things they now hated they would love. 
Man must be bom again. He who would secure 
salvation must see that he had been wrong, that 
he had been wicked, that tie had transgressed 
the law of love. He must be willing to obey 
the Lord's will and to be His servant. He must 
believe. 

" The General issued a straightforward in- 
vitation to everybody to come out and be saved. 
A special invitation was issued to backsliders 
to come once more into the fold," — Dailv Tele- 
gram. 

The Evening Meeting. 
" There were 150, or probably 200, hallelujah 
lasses and sturdy Salvation soldiers on the stage 
at the Winnipeg Theatre last evening. The 
body of the auditorium was packed with a snlid 
mass of people, down the aisles and back to tlie 
doors. Overhead, In the galleries, the same 
condition of congestion prevailed. Genera! 
Booth was to open the service at seven o'clock, 
but fully fifteen minutes before that time the 
street doors of the theatre had to be closed, as 
all the available space had been taken up. 
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" Suddenly someone on the stage gave the 
word that the General was coming, and immed- 
iately commenced a terrific din, with brass wind 
instruments, tambourines, haiidclapping and 
availed themselves of other adventitious aids 
towards jjjikiiig a noise. 

" Then came General Booth, followed by his 
daughter, Commissioner Booth. Colonel Lawley, 
and others. The din subsided after the General 
took his seat, and Miss Eva Booth advanced 
to the front of the barricade to otter up prayer. 
" Miss Booth prays with an overpowering 
fervency and a picturesque, torrential vocabulary 
and phrasing, which deeply impresses and 
carries home to one a conviction of her sincerity 
and thevvhole-snijled interest she takes in her 
work. I^st night she prayed for a visitation 
of God's saving grace such as she had seen 
manifested in such great assemblies. 

" Following his daughter, General Booth 
spoke. His voice, which at one time must hav« 
been resonant and powerful, is now raucous 
with age and much 
speaking, yet his enun- 
ciation is clear and dis- 
tinct, and his e'.'ery 
word could be heard in 
evepr part of the theat- 
re." — Daily Tribune. 

The eloquence of his 
soul thrilled that migh- 
ty crowd and made 
tliem feel, if they never 
felt before, the fact that 
God .A.lm!ghty will have 
to be dealt with. 

When the prayer 
meeting started not a 
soul moved, the build- 
ing from floor to ceiling 
was unc solid block of 
people, and to get 
among them was an 
utter impossibility. The 



Roblin, Premier ; General Booth, and his 
daughter. Commissioner Eva Booth. These ar- 
rivals were greeted with cheers and a blast from 
all the wind instruments and beating of drums. 
Commissioner Eva Booth ope.ned the service 
by giving out a hymn, followed by prayer. Rev. 
R. f. Bowles leading, with great earnestness. 
Colonel Lawley next sang a solo of his own 
composition, the verses referring to different 
branches of the Army's work, each followed by 
a chorus in which the audience joined. 

INTRODUCED BY THE PREMIER- 

" The chairman recognized the compliment 
paid him in asking hirn to preside, and ex- 
pressed the pleasure and gratitude of the people 
of Winnipeg, and of Manitoba, that General 
Booth had been permitted to visit the city again. 
He bore a tribute to the General's ceaseless 
activity, his pulpit and platform ability, his 
sower to create interest and enthtjsiasm, and 
lis matchless power of organization. He in- 



tL 







.V _: !n' 






y -:. 



■-5 ' 



t- 



, T 



■- -^--^^vtj "^ 



The Winnipeg Theatre. 

ofhccTs told off a.-; fir,];c.-s could not move, z.vA 
all wc could do was to sing, pjay, wait on Gci 
and have faith in His ability. 1 his we did again 
:in.':! agTiin i.intii the break- caTiic, and onr sf'cr 
another, with blinHing tears, are being led up 
the aisle, and in the fountain filled with blood 
they wash away all their guilty stains. 

I can assure our readers 'that such sights 
were never witnessed in the Winnipeg Opera 
House before. The grand total at the mercy 
sea: for the Campaign was 14S- H'-p a voile} ! 

The General's Leoiui-e in Grace Churclx 

The splendid meeting in Grace Church, on 
Monday, which was packed with a congrega- 
tion of nearly two thousand people, \vas also 
given creditable attention fcy the press. Vi/'t: 
ru!' the report given by the Morning Free Press. 

" The anxiety of the Salvation Army ofBcers 
to see Grace Church crowded at General Booth's 
lecture last evening, wan ^fi at rest at least half 
an hour before the time of opening. So many 
had then assembled that it was apparent there 
would be no vacant seats. At eight u'clock Rev, 
C W. Gordon, Rev. R. P. Bowles, and Mr. 



S. A. Citadel, IVinnipcg. 

trcduced the. General to 
the audience, extending to 
him a hearty and generous 
welcome on behalf of the 
citizens. 



THE GENERAL. 

" Tlie General spoke 
for a hour and a half in 
his whole-souled way, ana 
was heard with close at- 
tention throughout. Pla- 
cards had beeri piaccd 
around the church intimat- 
ing thaino person must go 
oui tvhilc i!ic Generaj .was 
speaking, but the admon- 
ition seemed to be entirely 
unnecessary, no restless- 
ness being .-.b.sen.'ablc. The 
theme was, 'The Pasr, 
Present and Future of the Salvation Army." 

GE:xtH\L THANKED. 

" A vote of thanks was tendered the General 
for his address, on motion ably moved by Rev. 
R. P. Bowles, and seconded by Rev, Dr. Kil- 
patrick, and suppo.ted by Rev. Chas. W. Gor- 
don, ail of whom expressed admiration and 
gratitude in view of all that had been accomp- 
lished through the Salvation Army, The Gen- 
eral, in rei-iying, proposed s. vote of thanks to 
the chairman, which was carried. 

" The service was closed with praver by Miss 
Booth." ■ ' 

" You say you love the Genera! down East, 
but, t-:-'i yiiu what, it takes us Western folk to 
appreciate him!' 

We were inclined to contest the point, but 
the speaker was buriy and of stalwart propor- 
tions, and we deemed it wise to hold our peace, 

" Have you ever been stationed a hundred 
miles from nowhere?" next queried a little lass, 
with wistful eyes and a resolute mouth ; " that's 
where Pve been holding on, and every time I've 
watched the sun set on the lonely prairie I've 
counted the days and nights to the Generars 

irici'f T+*r- t\artrt .Airr- nnn «-l.^..,— 1..1 f . .. __. .• 




Grace Church, rritinipeg, 

of the Prairie Province--they had come far to 
attend them, they had waited long for tlieiu, and 
the realization of (he long-looked-for occasion, 
with its fJoodtides of blessing, almost upset tht- 
equilibrium of some of them, and captivstcd 
the admiration and affection of ail. 

Not the largest in point of numbers, so far 
as the General's councils in this Territory are 
concerned, but equal with any in inspiration and 
blessing, These upturned faces fixed, to :i 
man, with touching eagerness and moistening 
eyes, of stirred feelings and nuickened heart, 
upon the stately central figure, represented some 
of the hardest and loneliest pcits in the coi)!- 
mand — posts which are being held, and held 
bravely, for the blessing of the scattered att'ii 
wilder population of that re^on of fertile wild- 
emess. They represented thousands upon 
thousands of mites traversed to secure the 
present privilege— some liad conic hundrotis, 
some had come thousands, and there were one 
or two who had traveled as much as two thou- 
sand in order to " take in " this greatest of all 

___Eac|h session was a time of mighty receiv'ng. 
We did something more than enjoy ourselves, 
though, as one put it, "if heaven is mivh better, 
what must it be like?" We did more than feel, 
and pray, aiid believe, liiuugh in all these the 
General led us along an inclining path of real- 
ization. But the definite and individual outcome 
which we brought away with us, above and 
beyond all this, made the receiving the most 
blessed characteristic of all. 

V.-'hat did we not receive.' 

Eitconragement. It flashed in every glance 
of the General's fiery eye, it glowed in cvcrv 
word which told of the wonderful past, h came 
to us in every vivid picture of the boundles.^ 
. future. If we had felt small and sad when wc 
came in, we simply could not help growing in 
spiritual she and gladness as a result of the 
encouragement received before going out. 

Correction. It was not that the Gemriil 
blamed us, though blame from such honord 
lips would be more valued than the praise of 
all others, but it wat ;-, .Kp rcaliEp^tinn of ous 
needs and the needs of the people, for whom 
we lived, and for whom the Saviour died, and 
in the declaration of tight holding to first prin- 
ciples, and generous ividcning of heart interest, 
that we each appropriated what correction our 
own heart and work found need of 
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J. T. Gordon, M.P.P., ascended the platform, visit. It's been our one thought for months 
and t!-ey were followed a moment afterwards and its memory will live with us for years " ' 
by the chairman of the meeting, Hon. R. P. Yrs, the councils meant much to these, officers 
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Sunday. 

" / came nol to call the righteous, but sinners 
to repentance." — St. Luke v. 32. 

/^ELSUS, an opponent of Christianity in tlie 
*^ second century, disiortiag our Lord's 
words, complained that "Jesus Christ caine 
into the world to make the most horrible and 
dreadful society; for He calls sinners, and not 
the righteous, so chat t!ie body He came to as- 
seinblc is a body of profligates, separated fror.j 
good people, among whom they before were 
mixed. He has rejected all the good and col- 
lected all the bad." " Tnie," said Origen, the 

come 10 Call sinners — but to repentance. He 
assembled the wicked — but it was to convert 
them into new men and make them angels or 
raeisciigers for ijod. Men come to Him covet- 
ous aiid He makes them iiberai; the proud He 
makes meek; the thieves are made honest; flie 
ungodly, righteous. So He calls 
all to Him and changes them until 
they become like unto Hiirmplf." 



to gyv^. he rep!:£c!, " Myself." He was the 
eldest sort of a widow who worked very hard 
to support her seven children. His offer 
could not be received without his mo- 
ther's coiiscTt. It was hardly to be ex- 
pected she would gi^x her i-ldest son to the 
missionary service when he would so soon be 
able to help her in the support of her family. She 
was asked wheuita she n-as wiiiing for him to be 
trained as a missicnarj' and then sent abroad. 
■■ Let him go," ^vas the immediate answer of 
Che devoted mother. " God will provide for 
mf and my children ; and who am I that I 
should be thus honored to have a son as mis- 
sionary to the heathen.'" Her sac-ifice v.-a.i 
accepted. Her son was sent to India, where 
he labored with great zeal and success, 

— HH — 

Tlmrsday. 

■ Tahc lu-ed that ye Jes/'ise not on: of these 
little ones; for 1 say u;ito you, that tit hea- 
ven liicir angels do ahuays behold the face 
of My Father which is in heaven." — Mati'. 

Xvili. £0. 

A LITTLE boy of three, the only child of 1 
•**■ pcor woman, fell into the iire by accident 



he found her very calm, very patient, ;ind quite 
resigned. After a little talk ssie told him that 
God had sent her v/Ondcrful comfort. She had 
been weeping bitterly as she knelt heside nhc 
cot before the child's death, when he suddenly 
cxclajmed, " Mother, don't you see the beautiful 
man who is standing there and waiting for mc?" 
Again and again the chilr! =pokc of t!;e " bc;;t;- 
tiful man " waiting for him, and seemed a"X 
ious to go to Him. So her heart was strangely 
eheered. She said she thought it must have 
been the Lord Jesus Himself. The vicar told 
her it was certainly one of the ministering host 
of angels, as our Lord told us Himself how the 
augels in heaven care for, and ivait upon, and 
minister to Christ's little ones. 



o- day duri:.g 



moulei's absence, and died 



after a few hours* great suffering. The vicar 

■ mother in 

) his surprise 



of the parish went to see the poor m 
order to tt^' ar.d comfort lier. To his 



— H-f— 



Monday. 

"Aitd every one that hath forsaka, 
huuics, or brethren, or sisters, 
or father, or mother, or wife, 
or children, or lands, for My 
sake, shall receive an hundred- 
fold, attd shall inherit everlast- 
ing life." — M^\TT. XIX. 29. 
'T'HE great General Garibaldi is- 
^ sued a proclamaiion : " I have 
nothing to ofier but rags and pov- 
erty, sufiering, and deatli, but let 
hrni who loves his country follow 
me." And the glory and yoath of 
tliat country rose up, laid their pos- 
sessions at his feet, and followed 
him. Victor)' upon victor)' was the 
result. Picture them leaving home, 
friends, selUng estates to embrace 
dangers, privations, wounds, etc. 
For the deliverance of this world 
Christ cries from Calvary, " I have 
only a cross to offer, hut let him 
who loves his brother follow Me. 
Victory and eternal rewards shall 
be yours." 

— l.+t— 

Tuesday. 

" / am the Way, the Truth, and the 
Life; no man cQineth v.nra the 
Father but by Me."—]Q^r; 
XIV. 6. 
A MINISTER, some time ago, 
■^^ was asked by a voting man, 
■■ Sir. can you tell me the way to 
Christ ?" " No," was the answer, 
very deliberately given ; " I canrot 
tell you the way to Christ." The 
young man answered, '' I beg par- 
don, I thought you were a minister 
of the Gospel." "So I am," was 
the reply. " How is it, then, that 
you cannot tcU me tlie way to 
Cnrist?" "My friend," sa'.d the 
mini.-ster, " there it r;o way to 
Chris!, He is Himself the way," 



"Wednesday. 
" If any :;k:;j vjill come after Me, 
let him deny himself, and take 
up his cros.i- daily, and follow 
Ma" — St, Luke r'x. 23. 

A N associalion was formed in a 
■*^ certain town to forivard th- 
object of foreign missions. Nam;s 
were earoHed of those willing [-> 
help. Among others a youth of 
sixteen came io enrol his name. 
When asked how much he wished 




Friday. 

" Go ye into all the world and preach the Gosfcl 
to every creature," — Mark x\i. 15. 

OAROTONGA is an island in the South Seas 
■^^ which was Christianized by missionaiies 
early in the nineteenth century. No sooner had 
the converts fell the power of the Gospel them- 
selves than they earnestly flesired to carry the 
glad tidings of salvation to the neighboring 
islands of the Samoan group. One of the 
Christians of Rarotonga, named Teava, vvroi^ 
a,= follows : " My desire to fulfil Christ's cbni- 
mand is very great. He said to His 
disciples, ' Go into al! thp \vor)d.' 
My heart is full of compassion for 
the heathen, who knov/ not the 
salvation which God has providf<I. 
Let me go to these savages. Why 
ahouid there be any delay.?" This 
good man's desire was fulfilled. 
He landed in Samoa, and, be- 
sides being one of the most 
intelligent and consistent pioneers 
*o the European missionaries 
there, he was for many years one 
of their best native ssststants in 
translating the Scriptures, in 
teaching in the schools, and in the 
general work of the station. 

Saturday. 

" He that is faithful in that which 
is least is faithful also in 
JiiMc/i."— St. Luke xvi. 10. 
A MAN told me that he was 
walking on a footpath in front 
of a blind man, atid came tipoii a 
piece of orange pcci. He said to 
himself that he ought to pick It up, 
lest it should cause the blind man to 
stuiii'uiL-. lie did not do so, how- 
ever; and never was he so ashamed 
in his life, he said, as wheti, on 
looking back, he saw the blind man 
pickmg up the orange peel, which 
he had discovered with his stick, 
and putting '1 oil the path. Kc, 
though biind_. was doi.ng v.'hat th.- 
seeing man s:hould have done. On? 
man has little knowledge, b'.:: he is 
wiser unto salvation than many 
philosophers. Another puts hi.'; 
small income to better account than 
do some millionaires. A third is 
naturally stupid, but he trades so 
well with his one talent that, in the 
long run he beats his' better-en- 
dowed rivals. 



"trhen i^crij eens io <^'tnt, I V^onder if 
J^is bsky hsrds sic/s saftlli to her h'ps, 

Jind^ Krnilijrn do'^'r, shc -csds nriJst atop ^er aan^ 
ff'o kfee and kiss again sNis finger tips, 

I v^order if, Jfis etjelrds being shbt, 
t^rjd Jifsrlj bar^ding miiteltj oVer Siim, 

She fsit her ^Ijf.s, bs mothers do to-dab, 
^or v^rij depth of loVe grov/ y/at and dim. 

sTten did e shdderj presaga come io fjer 

QF hiitar- /ooA'a and Words and tham-streiv/ri strast ? 

Mrtd did she catch her breeth erjd hide her face 
efJnd shower smotljered kisses on iJfis feet? Bcriiui wmd,. 



"I Saw Hie Biesaed Old Facs." 

A day or two after the General'^ 
iiieeiing in Minneapolis, the gentle- 
man who owns the property in 
wliioh the Provincial Officer and his 
family live, called to see them. Tlu' 
said landlord is very much afflicted 
with deafness, but he made up hi-. 
mind to hear the Genera! if at al! 
possible, bitt ov,'ing to the enormou- 
multitudes thst crowded (lie chnrc'i 
he was quite unable to secure a 
front seat. When asked by Mr,<;. 
Stillwell whether he heard the Gen- 
eral, h? replied, " No, but I saw li's 
blessed old face." 
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THE most tniitlul theme which for cen- 
turies has engage*] ihe brush of the 
rr.asterpainters of all nationalities and 
schools, has been the face and figure 
of Christ, the iiicaniate Soo of God, 
whose matchless character and eventful life 
appeal strongly to the highest ideals and the 
deepest emotion of mankind, 

Evcrj- cliild to-day is familiar with the pic- 
ture of Jesus. It may be found in ail the grades 
of productions which are embraced between the 
cheapest picture-book which delights the baby's 
eye, and the most cxprrrri-.-c edition of the 
printer's art. We see Him depicted as babe 
in the manger, as boy in tlie Temple, as man 
in all the numerous incidents of His ministry 
recorded in Scripture, beginning with the bap- 
tism by John in Jordan to the crucifixion, and 
as the'riseii Saviour from Easter mom to His 
ascension. 

The question has naturally been asked fre- 
(luentiy: " is the face of Christ so familiar to 
us that we recognize in it, wherever we sec it, 
in painting or print, the real likeness of tlie 
Man Jesus, wiio was the incarnation of the-Son 
of God, or is it entirely the creation of the art- 
ist's imagination?" 

This question has been answered at various 
times by several eminent people, who made it a 
study of jears. To attempt anything like a 
thorough examination of such evidences which 
may be fotmd of tlie earliest efforts to perpetu- 
ate' a likeness of Jesus is not within our scope, 
nor is it a question that would likely be of suf- 
iicicm interest to Salvationists to worry over, 
or waste much time in .seeking a solution. But 
it may be of interest to kiiow that an exhaustive 
work by a renowned artist whic'n gives repro- 
duction oi tlic earliest likeness of Christ, sup- 
posed to have been made by persons who had 
seen Christ. £r=d tracing the face from those 
through all the best paintings of the centuries 
which have passed by since, offers fair e\'idence 
that there has been an honest attempt to adhere 
to die likeness which has 'oeen originally 
made hy persons tnovvinpf the original. There 
is no doubt that even among the heads of Christ 
contained in the illustration, on the next page, 
considerable similarity exists. If these faces 
were shown, each separately, to any man, wo- 
man, or child, there would be but few who 
'.vould not immediately reply, " It is the likeness 
i)f tlie Saviour." 

The face is a strong indication of character. ' 
Tne thoughts which exercise the brain control, 
fasiiion, expand, or contract everj' facial muscle, 
and although cunning and hypocrisy may study 
to so control the expression of the countenance 
thai a superficial observer may be deceived, yet 
even cunning and hyprodsy will eventually 
leave its imprint upon the m.-in. Goodness, 
kisdness, gentleaess, charity, hope, temperance, 
unselfishness — in short, pure love for others — 
has nothing to conceal, however, hence we speak 
of the purest character as being transparent. 
Their qualities shine through their faces, and 
beam throusrh their eyes, and their thoughts 
appear to hie visible through their foreheads. 
Jesus, Judged from the point of His being truly 
man while in the desk, was the- liighesi type of 
man. His character was the perfection of the 
huin^in p^oal for Hl w.i t il Son of Ood truh 
God in tht flesh, thi. type of tut '"dJ wants 
r\crv nan to attam Id 



Christ is, in the first place, our Saviour, who 
bought the freedom of every soul and holds in 
His keeping the pardon of every human being 
who will seek it. He is, however, not only the 
Redeemer, bi;: also the pattern of mankind, 
leaving us by Kis life a glorious example for 
us to imitate, for by becoi— ting one of the human 
family, one like as in certain limitations ol the 
flesh, in temptations and sufferings. He fomied 
nnr imperishable pattern. 

WTiile we daily seek to copy Christ 
intelligently, we shall increase our spirit- 
ieI light, and become saviours of others, our 
characters will bear the resemblance of Jesus 
and reflect His spiritual image clearer day by 
day. But our inner being cannot grow into 
the H.keness of Christ ivithout having also effect 
upon our features to some extent. 

We often find, in cases where man and wife 
have lived in harmony of mind and heart for 
years, Sndiiig comfan and happiness chiefly in' 
each other, that their faces, with every advanc- 
ing year, grow to resemble each other more and 
more, till the aged couple may be taken for 
brother asd sister rather than hiisbsnd an.'l 
wife. Harmony of thought aiiu wishes, sjtii- 
pathy in emotions, and the constant unselfish 
effort to please tlie other has indelibly impressed 
itself ufjon the face. So the man who serves 
God in iove= ^nd strives to do as he eouscisa- 
tioasly believes Jesus would have hitii *lo, will 
so occupy his mind with holy and uscuil 
thoughts that their radiation will slter bis very 
expression, his face becotning "beautiful with 
salvation." 

Let us strive then to seek to live so 
that the careless, godless, loveless, sham- 
ridden, pleasure-seeking throng of sinners, 
groping in spiritual ignorance, crippled by vice, 
diseased by sin, may see in us, in our actions, 
in our .peech, in our I'ery appearance, the 
disciples oi Christ, the lovers of their soul, and 
the ones to whom they can turn without dis- 
appointn- cnt as ihe poor, the sick, and the sinful 
turned tc Girist for help, healing, and forgive- 
nesE. 

Then v-'hen this life will ccme to its finish, and 
our souls awake in the glory of tlie Perfect Day. 
wc kaow \vc shaii awake in His likeness. — I'.h', 



Mmaksmd Memories. 

Tec chnrch was hriiiiantty iiiiiniinated with 
a thousand dazzling lights which made the 
whole intarior of that magnificent edifice as 
bright as earth at mid-day.' The building was 
crowded witli Cuii&iians — it was fitting they 
should congregate in such large numbers to 
commemorate the birth of their Saviour.. 
Promptly at 7 p.m. the choir of fifty voices 
began to sing in the most delightful harmony: 
" Hark! the glad sound, the Saviour comes. 
The Saviour promised long; 

Let every heart prepare a throne. 
And ever;.' voice a song,'' 
while the audience fistened reverently. Holy 
influences swept over the gathering. Tlie 
hymn ended, the pastor poured cut his soul to 
God in a fervent and forcible manner. Saints 
responded. Freshly were all reminded, of the 
sacrifice of heaven's priceless treasure, and 
hearts were lifted to God in the spirit of the 
deepest gratitude for the gift. 

What can be a nearer approach to an exper- 
ience within the pearly gates, where we shall 
sing the songs of the blood- washed, than to he 
found with praise on our lips with God's people 
n Gcd's h(iii-.( ' Onl\ tin > who ha\L been 
ittii ng->t tliosL who nc.cr mucc tnc praises of 
G )d, .in<l ^^hL'■t, h% '•s art stupid in «in ^^ i 



sufficiently value the privilege of being in the 
society of .saints'. 

The subject of this sketch highly appreciated 
the Ruling Hand which on :this Christmas^night 
had pladed him in ."juch favorable circumstances. 
He professed to be a discig'te; of.jChrist, but, 
like Peter,' foHovi'ed 'afar 'off. His spirit was 
out of sympathy with the entire service. You 
might ask, " Was it because the music was 
poor?" Oh, dear, no';' the singing, accompan- 
ied by the sweetest melodies from the large pipe- 
organ, could hardly have been better. . The fact 
was, the discord was in his own heart. He had 
become a nominal Christian, whose duties had 
been put aside, and otliers left to toil .were con- 
sequently carrying more than their share. Per- 
haps it. was tlic; reiiiciiibrance of this which 
now made him miserable.. His mind would 
not for more than one moment at a time con- 
tent itself with the present, but uncomfortably 
expTt itself to lyartdcr off into me iwst, whtcji 
Was, however, not altogether, unpleasant except 
when a comparison with the present forced 
itself upon him., Nevertlieiess, chiefly by the 
fascination of a sweet female voice singing the 
above-quoted. hymn, .he was carried out of him- 
self, althougli not for long. The solo came 10 
an end, and in measured tone a powerful ser- 
.Tion vvas preached. . . 

There was not anything very " Christmassy " 
about the text, but it went like an arrow to his 
hearth' Moreover it. is required in stewards 
that a man be found faithful."— 1 Cor. iv. 3. 
It would seem impossible for a servant of Gn-i 
to preach in a more practical nianncr. The 
minister's words took hold of his soui. 

In liie distance he could hear the thud of a 
drum, .and a moment's reflection painted a true 
picture of an Army procession on his mind. .\ 
band of Salvationists were likely following its 
beating through the poorest streets of the neigh- 
borhood, while he could catch now and again 
snatches of the hymn — ■ 

" The love of Christ doth me constrain 
To seek the wandering souls of men, 
Witi! cries, entreaties, tears to save, 
To snatch them from the gaping grave." 

" Yes," he thought, " they will stop at tlic 
corner of P. and Y. Streets for their op::n-air," 
and as the sounds of the drum suddenly ceased 
.he concluded tliey had knelt to pray. A few 
more moments passed by, when faintly carried 
by a friendly breeze came the words, '" For you 
He is calling." Oh, how his Heart ached! 

The leading of- the Holy Spirit had bcsii very 
mysterious — the sermon had touched his con 
science, and finally he had heard tlie dear old 
iltum calling him back to duty. You will guess 
he had been a Salvation Army soldier — and a 
useful one, too. He first of all btgaii tu negicci 
small duties, then greater, and finally got wrong 
"in his soul altogether, and would become upsi-t 
oftentimes over mere trifles. He drifted, that'.s 
all, and ultim.itely left the psth God had markcl 
out for him. He became a wandering sheep, 
going first to one place of worship, then ;iii- 
other, tints wasting a life which had oncf; been 
useful in the service of God. 

Ofi that Christmas night he was aroused out 
of iiis sleep of indifference, awoke again to the 
needs of a poor dying world. Having returned 
to duty's pest, his present as a consequence is 
hiesserl, and the future bright. — F. M. . 



CONPEE WOT! 

Gal. i. 16. 

I conferred not with flesh and with blood 
_ When I came with niv burden of sin, 
cut 1 opened the door of liiy heart, 
Audi let the dear Saviour ir.iime in. 

I conferred not with flesh and with blood 
When He bade be Salvationist be ; 

And the years that have followed have shown 
Tliat He knew what was biist foi poor me. 

T conferred not with flesh and witli blood . .; 
When I hungered for more of Gotl'i love ■ 
"^ > He s nt thi biptism ot fir--, 

\.nd till U. I\ Ghost dojvn from .ihnvt. 

Adft, PhUuf'i. 
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Chapter I, 

T was Levee Day. Tihe usual crowd 
of sightseers, gathered outside the 
Royal Palace, watchmg with uubal- 
ed interest the long stream ot car- 
riages bearing Uic sdons 'of tiie 
Empire's noblest families to greei 
thdr Sovercigr.. They gazed with 
wonder on the picturesque costumes 
of the dark-skinned potentates from far-distant 
parts of the Empire, and with scarceJy less in- 
terest upon the ambassadors of other nations, 
with their suites. 

What a coDtiast Lhe gorgeously-dressed 
courtiers formed to tlie hungry, iU-clad mul- 
lilucie, v.4ioa= gaunt faces bore trace to the 
severe struggk with the woes, oppressions, and 
disappointments that had tossed them to and 
fro 'njidst the whirling eddies of the torrents 
of human life. 

This passing peep into the splendor of that 
•' other world " they could never enter, wai 
to the multitude as the feeble light of a small 
lamp, which only makes their dartoiess appear 
more dense and real, stirring p many hrarts 
a bitter hace, because the passing sight of su 
much wealth and plenty caused the privation 
and hardness of their iot to stand out in more 
vivid reality, and casting even a shadow upon 
the brighUiess of the beautiful sunshine of tliat 
spnsg dzy. 

Meantime the brilliant tiirong passed in. it 
was truly a magnificent spectacle; there were 
the leaders of -.vealth, power, science, art, com- 
merce, religion, and fashion — breadth of in- 
tellect, symmetry of form — satiating the fas- 
tidious taste of the most devoted aestietic, all 
assembled .to pay homage to the Empress- 
Queen, who for sixty years had ruled so wisely 
and well, her millions of subjects who spoke 
of her with affectionate pride as " Victoria the 
Good." 

Amongst that gay throng were some who 
came for the first time, their flushed, animated 
countenances betraying the nervousness that 
the joyous anticipation of the approadiing reat- 
lialiuii of their ureaiVis and aiTibitlons coij'u 

not master. To be presented at Court was the 
fair dream of many a young lady of fashion. 

Miss Evelyn St. Clair-Greville, the fail 
daughter of an old English family, waited her 
turn to be presented with beating heart Soon 
it came, and the Sovereign smiled gradousiy 
on the graceful figure that bowed before her, 
speaking a kind word that -lent a thrill of de- 
light through Evelyn's heart, and sent her away 
with a happy, flushed face, building many air- 
castles of future pleasures, now that she was 
launched into society. 

Could anyone dreun that life's bright morn- 
ing should ever be blighted by sin's dark night? 
^^ ^ 
Chapter II. — The Tempter, 

AGKj\ND old manor house, in the North of 
Eogland, was Evelyn's home. Built in 
the Elizabethao style of architecture, the stately 
pile towered up skyward as if conscious of its 
strength; its picturesque surroundings fonning 
many an interesting connecting link between 
the past and present-— such a home that Eng- 
lishmen speak of with pride as an " English- 
man's Castle." 

The St, Clair-Grevilles had come over with 
tlie Conqueror, and iiad been soldiers of re- 
nown. Their descendants had aiso served dieir 
rulers with distinction, and were held in high 
esteem for their strong character and sterling 
integrity. The present master of the Manor 
House inherited all the noble qTiatities of his 
forefathers, and was deservedly popular wiili 



all classes; the poor always found in bim a. 
ready listener to their tale of sorrow, and his 
largc-hearted sympatljy lightened many a heavy 
burden, and smoothed the nigged path-tvay for 
many of his poorer neighbors. 

Here Evelj-n was bom and spent her girl- 
hood, her natural sweetness of character mak- 
ing her the joy and pride of her parents and 
a favorite with the servants and ten- 
ants. As a child, she had raced thvough the 
woodlands and meadows, gathering wild, flow- 
ers hy the ianfes of the little stream that sang 
its joyoiis soug as it rippied on over its mossy 
bed, or flew along on her favorite Shetland 
pony, her golden hair streaming in the wind 
and her musical laughter ringing out the glad- 




EVELYN PRiWESTED TO THE QUEEN. 



someness of her bird-like spirit. No cloud had 
rver cuuic to Cast a s'nadov.' on her bright young 
life; the yeais had toYiai ui), and now it seemed 
as if a new and more glorious vista ol joy and 
delight was opening before her. 

The villagers shared with the servants in 
the Hall the pride that their dear young iady ha:l 
been presented to tlie Queen, while around the 
countryside preparations were being made to 
celebrate the event. Bonfires were to be ligh-- 
ed, and the quiet village was to be aroused frcm 
its usual placiditj- by merry-making and feast- 
ing, the Uberality of the Squire scattering with 
lavish hand the g^ to ma'Ke possible the re- 
joicings as should ffi fitting on such! an occasion . 

Meanwhile the old Manor House was rapidly 
ttansformcd into a veritable fairy glen. Garlands 
of flowers, brilliant lights and draperies cliangcd 
the soaibre appearance of the spacious rooms, 
to bring them into more perfect harm&iiy with 
the beautiful, rich dressci of the numerous 
guests who were assembling to celebraie th.' 
iniportent event 

The eventful day arrived, bringing from far 
and near troops of friends who, for some days, 
were to fill, the old mansion with their niirtli 
and song. Evelyn, looking more lovely than 
ever, but with an added dignity and grace, 



stood by her mothcr.te receive the guests, whose 
enthusiastic congratulations were showered 
upon the fond parents. 

Many a young sprig of nobility cherished 
the hope of having the honor to escort to dumer 
the sweet-faced maiden, whose guests they 
were. To the young Earl of Tonisville. a bold 
and dashing young nobleman, fell this pleasure- 
able duty, and he exerted every power at his 
command, to prove a brilliant and entertaining 
escort. He was a conversationalist of no mean 
ability, and Evelyn soon found herself joining 
heartily in the mirthful jest and brilliant re- 
partee of the versatile society-man. 

One thing DID pain Evelyn, the young Earl 
appeared to be very fond of wime, Her father 
rarely partook of any, altliough in deference of 
custom, it was usually found on the dinner- 
table for the use of any chance guest that might 
drop in for dinner. Evelyn had ocver tasted it. 
Under the guidance of her old nurse, she had 
Oiien read in her childhood days, the words 
of Solomon: "Look not thoa apon the wine* 
when it is red, when it giveth its color in tlie 
cup, when it moveth itself aright. At the last 
it biteth like a serpent, and stiugeth like an 
adder" (Prov. xxiii. 31-32.) but she had only 
a very faint idea of the heart-break and eternal 
wreck and woe that spring frcan the fatal cup. 
Rising with the ready ease aiid courlly man- 
ner that familiarity with society custom brings, 
the young lord proposed, with many a graceful 
compliment, "Our charming young hostess- 
Miss Evelyn," and was responded to with en- 
thusiastic applause by the assembled guests. 

"Miss Evelyn, will you not honor me by 
drinking a glass of wine with me?" queried 
Lord Tonisville. 

" Oh, please excuse me, my lord, I — I — never 
take wine. If yuu wiii ciiCuse uic, j. — 1 — twOUiu 
rather not," faltered his ccmpanion blushing. 
" Now, Miss Evelyn, you will surely not re- 
fuse me on this occasion, above all oOiers. It 
would be positively cruel," replied her mter- 
rogator oersuaaively. 

The maiden hesitated, but feeling 
all eyes were upon her, she turned 
an appealing look on her mother, who 
said smilingly; "I don't think 
it would do yovi any harm, darl- 
ing, just to have one 
glass." 

Ah, poor mother I could 
your eyes but see into the 
future, and the av.'ful 
curse that one glass 
would bring upon the 
sweet girl, now the 
light of your eyes; could 
that father but have 
known the bitter blast of 
hell's fiery trcaiii iiiat 
was destined to Iscorch 
and destroy the fragrance 
of the young- !ife of the 
one he so often called, 
with flashing eyes of 
pride, his woodland flower, they would have 
risen up and swept away this arch-fiend ere its 
iron heei should crush the purity and happiness 
from this young life,, so full of promise, 

Evelyn yielded, and lor the first time she 
sipped the wine. Her usual bright eyes seemed 
to flash a more brilliant light, and with. laughter, 
music, dance, and song, the evening passed. 

It was with a great sense of weariness and 
an aching head that Evelyn woke on the mor- 
row, and it was with a very unhappy look the 
fond mother found her. 

"You are not used to these late hours, my 
darling," 'said the mother, " I must get you 
something to revive you," and presently re- 
iumed with a tiny glass of wine and a few 
biscuits. This time tiie wine was not refused. 
It seemed to restore her usual cheerfulness, and, 
to her mother's delight, she presently joined 
the guests in the pretty breakfast room. 

Tune passed on, and the usual round of Visits 
were paid. Evelyn drank freely of the nectar 
of this world's joys and pleasures. Her Bible 
was neglected now ; she had no tiiui; to read it 
She sat in the family pew at church, hut the 
service had lost its ehann and sweetness, and 
she came away .with the bored feeling of being 
{Continued on page ^.) 
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tea, cocoa, and quinine bark arc raised in 
abundance, generally on big- estates run by 
Europeans, who, as a rule, are favorable to 
the Army, give liberally to its support, and 

" How did vou find the Singhalese in coiu- 
parisirin ^yith the Hindoos?" 

" The natives of Ceylon, as a rule, are Irk^nd- 
!y to us, although not as much as tliose of Lid'a. 
They are not as intelligent as llie Hindoos, an'i 
liardirr to rcacn. By religion, they are chiefly 
Buddhists, although Mohammedans src very 
i.irgely represented. The Army i.<; doing ?. good 
work, and in parts of the Islsnd entire villages 
iiave turned from he?.thsniEm. and their inhab- 
itants are now Salvstionists. We are especially 
doing ,1 splendid work amiong the Tamils, who 
are the conlie,<; imprined from India by the 
managers of large estates. Ceylon is we 1 



On ihe whole it is a much more healthy clisn- 
ate." 

" What sbout the scourge of reptiles, insect.';, 
and vermin ?" 

" There is, I am sorry to say, an abundano> 
of this in Ceylon. The deadly cobra especially 
is frequently found. In my traveling I killed 
once, during two weeks, no less than fourteen 
cobras." 

" Were you not afraid of being bitten by liie 
snakes?" 

" There is not mueli danger if you know 
the habits of the cobra. It i^^-ueraily rai.ses itself 
in the air with a swaying moiioii o[ the head, 
when it is approached, and liefore it strikes 
(but it cannot strike further than its own 
length), a firm blow on the neck with a stick 
wi!! kill the snake instantly. I have also met 
with a bear or two, and a few jackals, but have 
not iiad any serious encounters with any of 
r'-^-m Th- iittrr -in—--- v-mI-' n-' -ft-i-k 
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One of the Roads Leading to 
Produce r,f Ccy!.,„. 

left because cliolera and sunstroke broke down 
his health, and necessitated his return to a 
cooler climate. He had been taken sick while 
one hundred miles from home, and was carried 
in a chair by eight natives for twenty miles, 
then sent by raiiroad to the Army Headquariers. 

'■ Uid you find much difference between the 
countries of Indian and Ceylon?" we asked. 

" Yes, there is a decided diSerence. Ceylon 
is a rriosL ici'tile country, and three crops are 
raised, on an average, during the year, of any- 
thiiig that grovvs llicic. The Island has over 
two hundred wet days in the year, so you will 
see th-cre is not the_ plague of drought that so 
devastates India. In Ceylon, fruits of every 
description, except: aptjles and cherries, are 
raised in abundance. There arc more varieties 
of bananas than we have -Species of apples in 
CsiTi^rtii. Vpgct^bits are grown, also co;.iev. 
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Colombc. "The chief conveys, ce if. tb,~ 

nniiock eart, wdiich is n^fH for ?A\ 

-sorts oJ transportation, but there 

are also a ("ew ponies imported by Eurcp- 

eans, biuJ iben_ a govjnunent raiiroad rinis 

througliout tisc island.'' 

" The Isir-infi is very pictnresquc a:;.-i fnl! ot 
man,-eIou3 sights, we understand. Have yon 

" Personally, I have never seen auy more 
magnificent scenery than that of Ceylon, and 
T have heard tmirists v.ho have Ifavcled round 
the world express them.5elves in the same man- 
ner." "^ 

■■ What sbuLit the health o( the inhabitants? 
T? Ceylon much infested by epidemics and the 
char::cter;stic diseases of the Orient?" 

" There is much less cholera in the Island 
than in India, which is never ■wlLliout that dread- 
ful scourge. Ceylon at least knows long sea- 
son; of entire immnnity from cholera. Leprosy 
also is less frequently met v.'ith than, in India. 



1 M i 

1 1 . r -. 

1 ..iiLL ..rns.i..,. ,ilt a b.t^ .mih ,, ^,c.^ •..^ ^ 

Oy ray jacket wiiiie waiting at the railway sta- 
tion. r;i^-! nc ll v.-as of ,'i very objeaionable na- 
ture, I stepped on it and killed il. Imricdiatvli 
a native reproved me in passionate words, sav- 
ing j did not imow vvhose soul J might have 
deprived uf a liabitation. 

" In atiothcr jji.sidiice I saw a large .s^iake. 
probably fourteen feet long, crawling along the 
roadway. 1 called out loudly, "'Batnljuh! 
Bambuh!' to warn the inhahitants of its ap- 
jiroach, but a woman coming to thr dooi- re- 
plied, ' Never mind, it's a good snake." ami sliU 
she knew it was a poisonous reptile, but she 
called it o. good sri^ke, hoping by s-cli fiatti-iv 
the snake wouki be indsiced not tn bite her." 

" Do you find much drunkenness among the 
natives?" 

"Yes, there is much consumption of native 

liquors, toddy and arrack, ivhicli are made 

out of the sap of the cocoanul :-tn;i palmyra 

trees, and are very intoxicating. Then the 

{Ccittinucd on bage 34.) 
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BV ENSIGN E. WHITTEKER. 



E made our ivay into an alley-way 

WleadsiTg to the rear houses of one 
of Toronto's streets. It was, oh, 
so dark! Was there really anyone 
living in a place like this? A sweet 
little girl ran up to us. 

" Please will you come and see 
these poor children ?" 

Certainly we would. 

Emerging from the tunnel-like passage, we 
entered a small back yard, climbed a flight of 
rieketty stairs — which seemed as though they 
would surely give way even 'under our light 
„.e;ght— and knocked at the door. No reply. 
We knocked again. Still no answer. Cautious- 
ly pushing open the door, we entered the wretch- 
ed ho\cl, and when our eyes had become used 
to the darkness saw an old stove, a table, and 
an apology for a bed. Venturing further we 
came upon three little children huddled t<>- 
gether in a comer of the room. They lorfted 
lip ill surprise, and then crouched down m the 
comer again, as though we would hurt them. 

" Where is your manima?" we tenderly asked. 

" She's don' out." said the eldest child. 

"And who is looking after you?" thinking 
(here might he someone else in the place, 

" Nobody; we dust 'ooks a'ter oursel s, and 
fhp innocent Httle darling looked piteoasly ir.te 
our face. _, 

We sDoke of a Oiristmas dinner. Tr.ey ven- 
tured to' raise their heads, and their eyes opened 
wide. . 

But, hark I There's a creeping sound. 
Staggering and stumbling, .step by step she came 
—their mother. How she managed to get to 
tlie top without breaking the stairs or her bones 
Is still a mystery to us. ^ 

She ajjologized because the place was un- 
tidy." Was it ever anything else? Howeii'er. 
slie seemed glad to see us, and thought Miss 
Booth was verj' kind to provide a Christmas 
dinner [or the children. 

We left them tickets, and they ate their first 
Christmas dinner of turkey and plum-pudding 
at the Salvation Army Temple. 
<& ^ <S> 

IN the dark passage we ■ could discern the 
figure of a woman staggering toward us, 
and when she came nearer saw that she carried 
.1 baby in her amis. ^Ve are always saved the 
Irovible of introducing ourselves — onr uniform 
does that, 

" Oh, miss, I've been wanting to see you so 
long. Yon can find me a home." 

Uf course, she had been drinking, but it 
would take a great deal, to make her tongue 
iliick, and she spoke quickly. Then she leaned 
.T gainst the v.'al! Vr-ith a contented sigh, as 
though long hours of search were at last re- 
warded. 

•• Where do you live?" 

■■ That's what I want," she said sh.arply, 
■' somewhere to live. 1 have no home, I tell 
you." 

" 1 beg your pardon, but where did you stay 
last night?" 

"Oh, I slept in a shed, but I wouldn't like to do 
that again. I've been out a gocd many nights 
now. I sleep wherever I happen to be when 
it gets dark." 

" Where's your husband?" 

" Drunk, somewhere." 

"And your other children?" 

" There' are five more, but I don't i-:nov.' where 
they are. Scattered ei'erywhere." 

Nor did she seem to care. Drink destroys 
even a mother's love. 

. Our hearts ached because we were not able 
to find these homeless children, but we comfort- 
ed ourselves with the thought that God had 
touched the heart of some kind policeman, who 
no doubt found them, and that they were safely 
sheltered somewhere. 

J Hurried.ly pencilling a note to the Matron of 
one of our Army Homes, we gave it to her, with 
-iircctious where to go, and left her. 



«r>LEASE, missus, namma says I tan do." 

* He had run as fast as his little legs 
could carrj' him to catch up to roe. 

" Turn and see her. We live in the rear. 
He tugged at my coat-sleeve, 

" All right, my dear, come on/' 

Through a narrow lane, into a dirty yard, he 
took me. Here was a row of tumble-down 
houses, catli small rrom being occupied by half 
a dozen or more men, women, and 
children. Surely this was " the rear." 
I would have stopped, but the Jittle 
fellow hurried me on, fearing lest he 
should miss his Christinas dinner at the Army. 
Another small passage, where there was scarce- 
ly room enough for two to walk, and we turned 
a comer and found ourselves at the back doors 
of " the rear " houses. The rear of the rear* 
this seemed to be. 

His mother met me at the door. Glancing up 
the narrow staircase, I wondered if it were 
safe to venture m alone; when a warning gesture 
from the mother stopped me and made my 
heart biat taster. 

" Kush I don't let him hear 1" she whispered. 

She pointed to the ticket, then to tlie boy, and 
motioned me to hurry and put hi? name down. 
There were other particulars needed, an4 these 
I tried to obtain, but she was so deaf I could 
not make her hear without shouting, and of 
course I dare not do diat there. 

I scribbled his name and address, he grabbed 
the ticket and hid it unier his ragged coat. 
. "Ahl" she aid, "I have my troubles with 
hiiti," pointing upstairs. 

Who was he f Was he a cross dog, or a wild 
anim al she *.vss sfrsid would bursi ffOm his 
cage, or what? What if he did hear? 

Thmnpl thump i tUumpl 

He had heard and was coming. She looked 
frightened. Mv first impulse was to leave the 
place, but the little fellow hejd on to me. 

Growling and muttering it came. My heart 
beat faster and faster and ahnost jumped out of 
its place. What was it? Not a wild beast, 
though looking more so than Tike a human be- 
ing. It was this dear little bov's father drank — 
that was alL 

" What do you want?" he snarled, and would 
have struck me — and we only wanted to do 
them good. Quick as a flash the wife's hand 
\^'as laid upon his, and she stopped the blow 
and motioned me to go. 

The little fellow ran after me until we reached 
the street outside, where we could breathe freely 
again. I explained to him where to come, and 
reluctantly left him playing on the street until 
his father would become sober again. 

And so he had a good Christmas dinner after 
all. . 

♦ * ♦ 

A STOVE and table in the centre of the room, 
'^ a bed in one comer, and near the small 
window an old wooden bench and a low. stool 
where a man sat mending shoes. Just one room 
for a family of seven and a shop, and the whole 
presented a very grimy and neglected appear- 
ance, especially as it was Christmas uay. t-our 
children were playing about the room, and an 
older boy sat near his father. 

" My wife W2E taken to the hospital yester- 
day, and things are in a bad state here," said 
the por,r man. 

We extended our sympathy, ma4e known our 
business at once, and asked him if he would 
like free tickets for the children to our Clirist- 
ma.s dinner. 

" That I would, miss; suppose they don't take 
men?" he queried, with a disappointed look. 

"Am I too old?" quickly spoke the larger 
boy. 

"C^n I go, missus?" 

"Tan I do, too, papa?" 

A chorus Ox voices now greeted us, and four 
pairs of little hands clung to our skirts. 

" Yes, you can all come," we were happy to 
say., 

" Are the children especially in need of any- 
thing in the way of clothing?" we then asked, 
hut as we glanced down at the little mites there 
seemed to be no end to their needs. 

" They need shoes very much," he said, look- 
ing at the little hare toes peeping out in the 
cold, 

"Would you kindly give us their different 

•;!'==■.?" . 



He hesitated, '" Sbrrj'.niiBs, can't do uiat 
You see, they never had new shoes. 1 always 
gather up 'old ones that other people cast away, , 
and mend- them for my diildren — but this is 
asking too much of you, miss." 

We assured him we would. do what we could, 
and with a "God bless yoii" proceeded on our 
way, thanking God that w? Were able to biing 
a little Christmas cheer into this poor man'- 
home by giving them a good substantial dinner 
and a nice parcel of warm clothing, not forget- 
ting an assortment of shoes.; _ - 

|4 ER eyes were bloodshot, her face swollen 
■ * and.flushed 'with habitual drinking, and 
an ugly, cut over her left eye told the sad tale 
of a recent drunken squabble. Indeed she was 
the ■ most unlikely-liobkiKg creature to ever have 
been one of God's isaints. 

" Oh, sister, I'm so glad you've come," slip 
said, and without giving us a chance to speak 
continued : " I do like die Salvation Army ; they 
are doing a great deal of good." 

Then, as if a sudden overwhelming sense of 
her past failures and sins came sweeping down 
upon her, she burst into a flood of .tears. 

The words of hope and comfort we. would 
have spoken were abruptly stopped when she 
said between her sobs : 

" I— belonged, — to them^jnce." 

.Surely our ears deceived us, and we ques- 
tioited'with surprise, " Were yea a Salvation- 
ist?" 

" Yes, 1 was a soldier in the Army, Oh, ho^y 
happy I \vas thenl But I left and got married, 
and this. is the resuit," siic >aid "pitteriy, ilien 
she told us her sad story. 

"He seemed good, as far as 1 could judge; 
of course he was not a soldier, but I thouglit 
that did not matter. He was not even saved, 
but he promised me he would give himself to 
God and do right if I would only marry him. 
I believed him (fool that I was) and left the 
beautiful, holy, useful path that God had led 
me into. Soon after we were married hc_ com- 
menced to drink. I pleaded with him, but it 
was no use. The once kihd hustand was soon 
changed into a demon through the curse of 
drink, and he began to abuse me. Oh, how 1 
regretted the step I had taken I But it was too 
late. My sin was always before me, I could not 
gret away from it, and my backslidings so haunt- 
ed ine that I thought I. would go mad, and to 
drown my sorrow and remorse I began to drink 
too. OGodI is it possible I have come to this?" 

We spoke to her of Christ, the only hope for 
the backslider, aiid reminded her that we were 
celebrating His coming into the wofld.on thai 
Christmas Day. . ' 

"Christmas! There's no Christmas for the 
likes of me," she interrupted. ."He's drunk 
the same as any other day, and when he brings 
the whiskey home my craving for the stuff is 
so -strong that I cannot leave it alone, arid we 
drink together, and quarrej, attd fight aihd that's 
how we spend our Christriias. 

"Don't speak to me of : Clulst," she cried 
fiercely, "my sin is too great for forgiveness. 
There s no hop^ for me. I'm lost, lost, 1 ' 

A backslider's ChrisUtjasi Could " 
be more heart-rending? '%'■■■■ y, 

' ' ^ :-.■ . ^■'^'^'■'■-. '':■--."- ^ 
ii\ T'S a good thing God seiids somebl , 
. * the likes of us." It'was the mother of a 
large family who spoke, as we stepped into the 
neglected-looking place they called home. 

Seven children, no money, nothings to I'neal 'I 
except what they go and beg on the' strefetsiiil 
Drink again. .'■;,;.. Ion-. 

"I've; seen better times,'' she continuedni 
"When we were married 1 had some money, li 
and started my husband in businessi but he t 
drank it all. He even drank the horse and 
wagon r bought for him, and now h^'s drinking ■ 
the furniture. He^ works sometimes, but drinks 
nearly all the money he gets. So here we are. 
Oh, it's a mercy God sent you along to-day. I 
was well-nigh discouraged." Her tears fell 
fast., "It's so good of you to look after us."' ■ 

Seven more pairs of eyes fastened on such 
a Christmas dinner as they had never =before 
seen in .their lives. Seven more 'Cravihg ap- 
petites' were more than satisfied with the: goad 
things provided. Seven more thankeiGoa; for 
thi; Salvation Army. 
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Or, Sold Jits Wife for lowenti/-five eenSs. 
r.v likl;t.-coi.iixi;l a. gaskis. 

SCENE I. 

"jUCH a lovely Christmas nuiniiii!,'- ' 
The sun shone out bricfhtiy. The 
groiiiid was covered with a thin 
carpeL iii" <:iow_v wliite. I'hcre ivas 
just a breath or frost iti the iiir. 
ivliicli made outdoor exercise a pop- 

itive delirj'ht. The happy baiv.! 

Salvafini!i>t> wlio h^d gntlier.-d at the 
street corner sing with sweet, strong voice^. to 
tlio cornet and rlrum accntupaniiTicni. the tinie- 
hiilowed lines : 

" Har-v ! The !tera!d aiigcls siiig, 
G!ory lo our new-bom King!" 

A fe'.v men and hoys had gathered on th^' 
sidewalk ; others stood leaning- up against (he 
ho:c! si 'lie cuiner, o/ the street, while jiasser.-i- 
by, hurrying to church, w'ould oceasionally 
pause to loolc and listen, and then hurry on 
again. Down the street a feu- men and women 
i)ad come to tlieir doors and w^crc looking out. 

and [nore singing. 

* ' * * s * 

Tiiii Taiiman and his wife Jenny.' with yCrimg 
Ton. nnd little Sallie, ccc-,:picd one of- the- cot- 
tages. The singing had awakcnc;! Tim out of 
a .■iii'.pid. dnniken sleep, Raising hi.ti.'clf on 
his eihow. ironi tlie nir.ttress lying on the floor 
— for bed they hati notte — he yelled with sten- 
I'lrian voice: 

IQ drc'.vn the vvliolc ijoiiing lat \ Disturbing 

. foik with- their bawling and hooting! 'Nuff 

Uj drive a man straight crazy, "specially when 

' h'i.^ moiiih is as sticky as .i glue-po- ar.d his 

-head is a!! sixes and sevens, and he don't loiow 

: where he is. Tell 'cm to shut up, do! \Vhere 

ivp.s 1 last night, Jemiy? \Vhat time did we 

come home? -I cannot remember for the life of 

tT!s. Guess 1 got quite a load on. Got any 

coitce in ilie. house, 'cause 1 want tny breakfast. 

and if it ain't ready blooiniiig quick you will 

i;rivs a slap in the eye, and no words about it.'' 

" Shut your mouth." yelled Jenny, '' or elsi. 

rn shut it for you. If yon doti'L-waiit my ll;;! 

i-rammcd down vour throat, just mind yonr 

own business! Now then!" 

Tim raised 'himself from the mattress, scram- 
l)led into iiis few rai'gi^'l ~''^th?^ th-eTi !coh~;^ 
at h:s fact, in the broken glass. Tiicre was a 
cut down the side of itis iiose. Ilis left eye 
v.ac high!) discolored. He had been in a drunk- 
i.i bra\^i the tiight hsfore with Jenny, who had 
niua ' painted " his features. 

Tim was. a pugilist, or nn.d been: a n;ic, 
-.trong, stalwart fellow of nearly six-feet, with 
hrmM si'^'ilders and iiian'y chest. I'or neririy 
tw'cnty _\ears he h.-d sc^rfied, :i:id psint-ljcci, an;i 
fought, and cirank, and swore, and -lived the 
Mis. cf r. i.i'd beast, uniiU ai forty rim goi ma;-- 
r:ed and professed to settle down, 'the expenses 
of the wedding were paid out of ihe money Tiiii 
i-'jii ii! i prize Sghi:, and he appeared before 
the elcrgyman to make his marr'age vows witii 
a pair of beautiful black eyes. . Imrnediateiy 
after the ceremtaiiy v.-as over they, with tlicir 
fnciids repaired to a saloon. and drank to each 
other's licdiUi (r). 

The hrst night of their wedded hfe they had 
a fight, for Jenny "miild fight al;;;cst ss vvell as 
Tini, a=id delighted in a scrap equally as much 
as he. ■ 

■'if'er Tirr. v.-as manleu he began to go down 
the hill faster tlian ever. He almosE lived in 
(lie salorns. Sometimes he riiri a bit of v.'nr!^ 
—not often — ind the nioney tlius earned wa-; 
quici^ly squandered in drink. Sometimes they 
paid the house rent ; sometimes they did not. 
and flip laidlcrd wss afraid io iuj-n them out. 
furniture, they had none, except a few broken 
.srtieles, which included one ciiair. VVhenJenny 
sat on that Tim occupied a seat on a box, and 
often in their drunken condition, the right as 
[o who should sit on the chair led to serious 
•juar; ehng. . . , 



A YE.-\K has passed away. ^Th 
-'^ cr nr. smprovenieiii. in Titr 



Tim was described as a "terror and disgrace" 
to the whole community. Jenny was termed 
a " she-cat," had a temper like a prairie fire, a 
word and a blow. The two little children were 
left iincared for to do as they liked, receiving 
but scant attention from their parents. 

Tini wa.^ iiou- u.rly-six and *nad been married 
.■;ix years — and such years! 

i * * * e 

The open-air meeting was drawing to a close. 
"I'hc Captain prays. Tim slinks down to the 
iloor just to have a look at 'em, although when 
he fir.st b'-ard ■.!!•_• .■V.rmy .-iinging he would have 
cnniniitteil iheni to die dark abode of His Sa- 
Uiiiic Mnjesty. When Tim savv llie procession 
fr.rni lip l;c felt sorry they were .going, and in 
his heart he wished he 'could do better and 
" quit the drink." 

That h:dIo\\ed Christnias found Tim and 
jL-iiiiy once iigain deeply under the influ- 
ence of liquor. as iliey staggered to their wretch- 
ed ItoniC, ifter a nisht of debauch. 

sci-:Kr: !I. 

There is little 
__ _ _ smprovenieiii. in Tim Taiinian's 
home, and certainly none in the life of Jenny 
and biniseif. aUhotigh often and often Tim had 
heard over again, echoing in his nieiiiory, the 
siuging of that Christmas mortiing a year ago, 
and as often resolved to be a better mam 

It-ir Christnitis time again. Tim ami jciiny 
hiivc been before the JSIagistratc this very morn- 
ing for being drunk and for fighting. After 
paying a small fine they are " bound over to 
.i^eep the peace for six months.'' In order to 
s<:^l -he ccjitrncf they adjourn to the " Black 
liorse " ar.d imbibe freely In spirituous liquors. 

Late in tlie afternoon Tim -wants some money 
jiul Jenny won't give it to him. They soon get 
to hot words, and vvithout fiiriher delay tlierc is 
a ■■ bread; of l!;e peace," and Jenny and Tini 
are at it hammer and longs, until Jenny 
s£!^i;r. -I iv.g iir.d smashes Tim ri.ghi in the face, 
cutting (i bHfiiy. Tiie rc-?.ul\ i.= th;i1 tlipy tjirow 
Gownl^'Helr arms of warfare and turn their at- 
tention to imbibing more liqtior. each express- 
ing a maudlin regret for " acting like a fool " 
while once more shaking hands. 

"Hark! What is that? A drum — a cornet 
._.ji--;g;i3g! W'hy, there's the Amiy, Jenny. 
Let': go and hear "em." 

■■ \h, let's go, iim." 

itsldc they staggered, and then reeled up 
agaiiist tiic corner of the .calonTi. The .ringing 
ccas. d. Somebody prays. The miik' S'.ildiert; 
l.'ike off their caps. Tim does likewise. 
■ •' r'nt oil your hat. you fool," yells Jenny. 
■" Shut up, or I'll give you a smash in tiie 
iav.-, replied i'ini. " Why can't you behave 
\(tnr.clf and listen." 

Tl fl prayer ended. The soldiers sing again: 
" \r,d there may I, though vile as he, 
Vvasii ah my sins away." 

Tim listened intently. Jenny is engrosseil. 
A voung lassie testifies in simple, Leiling man- 
ner. 

"Oh, yes, there's salvation for you," is lifted 
by the lusty voices — " Salvation for all kinds 
oi- sinners." 

Tim is deeply moved. Conviction is pierchig 
his ii-eiru heart. Jeiirjy asks him what he thin:-:s 
. of it, to which he replies snappishly: 

■" Shut up and listen, can't you!" 

A grey-haired man step.s into the ring and. 
speaks v.'ith trembling voice : 

"Friends, you all know me. You know the 
life i lived. You know the drunken wretch 1 once 
was. I was a disgrace to my wife and children, 
and to die town in which ! lived. I svas a pooi, 
hopeless wreck of a drunkard, but God saved 

A ciiorus of " Aniens '* from the soldiers. 

" He lias washed me. He has made me clean 
in Ki; oivn jjiccioiis blood." 

". Glof^' he to God ! Hallelujah !" shout tlie 
soldiers. 

" And what He has done for mc He can do 
for everj-body else who will let Him." 

" Amen ! A_nien !" repiy his comrades. 

Tim is thinking — thinking more seriously 
than lie has done for twenty-five years. Then 
he tnn-.s" to Jenny, with tears in his eyes. 

"If Gnd Omiighty can save drunken Ben 
liaicLom, tiien God Ormighty can save me." 



The open-air meeting finishes. The Captain 
invites evcrj'body to come to the meeting — 
" Just as you are. Never mind your Sunday 
best." And away they go, singing to the beat 
of the drum. 

" I am going to the Army," says Tim, 

'■ And so am 1," replies jenny'. 

And with unsteady gait they follow in the 
wake of the procession to the Salvation Army 
barracks. 

Tim and Jenny sat and listened most eagerly, 
drinking in the words of testimony and of 
exhoriation from the soldiers and oiTicers, Whvn 
the invitation is given for sinners to come to 
the mercy seat, Tim rises and makes his wai- 
to the platform. No, for before he reaches it 
he falls down and in tljc agony oi hi:, .soul prnv.-; 
for God to have mercy upon him. Jenny fol- 
lows. 

What wrestling and stiiiggliiig! It seems the 
light will never break in their dark hearts. But 
the sokliers are bnivc. i-"nr two long hour.'; thev 
sitig and jira>-. Tlie devil tortures and tempts, 
a. id tells Tim and Jenny they cannot do wit horn 
the liquor — they cannot stand — they will be as 
had as ever again — it'.s no use trying. But at 
last prayer and faith prevail and' the light of 
salvation streams in. The burden rolls aivay. 
The blood of Jesus t. hrist flows o'er their hearts. 
They JK-lieve, anrl arc <,avcd. 

.And tbst night 'I'ini r.nd Jenny, accompaniro 
by the Cajitaiu and Lieutenant, make their way 
to their dingy, dirty bonic, and for the firs't 
time .'.inre Tim had gmw^n to vears of manhood, 
prayer is offered before t!;ev retire for the :Jg!iL. 

Ere they rise ne:\t niorning the Captain is 
on hand to encoiiiage and help tlieni to resist 
the devil. And thev did! 



^NOTHEK year lias passed l>y. WIihi 
changes have taken place during the la.>;l 
(wclvc months in Tim's experience and in his 
home I 

Tim we.irs ?.n Army gu..-iiisey and cap antl 
Jenny a hallelujah bonnet. The children al- 
leiitl the Junior meetings. There arc three now. 
They have moved out of the squalid den in 
wiiirh thev formerly lived, and have a good 
home. Tim is working regularly, earning 
.eood wages. He has paid off the rent arrcar.'. 
and other debts. They are all happv. comfoTt- 
able, well-saved blood-atid-fire Salvktioni.sts. 

It is Christmas night. .What a jovous day it 
has been! The first Christmas Tim 'has known 
as a Christian, and the haiipicit of h"., wImiIc 
life. How they enjoyed the morning hohnes.s 
ineeliiig! What a Christmas dinner they i'ad 
bad! Hmv the rhildrett's Iteaiis uere glad- 
dened, and what a meeting they were ha/ng 
• to-night! 

"Give u.s your '.^stiinony, Tim," sa\T the 
Captain, " Tci! -i' how yon are getti.ig ou," 

Tim slowly nse.s and s.\Kak?. "with evident 
emotion. 

" Thank Gorl old dntnken Tim's s.ivc.i ' 
Wbeii I came down to that there peniti'it f,,nu 
' ^^■or all to pieces. My cloihes and boo-l-; wor 
ail to pieces. My fac; -.vor all to pieces. Jennv 
.-"id nic liad bn-n Pglifriig. Cifore I i-as saved 
J tried to give my old woman away, but nohode 
nould have her. I ui -p sold her to a felloiv fur 
a quarter's worCi t-f "ipior, and be wor ;:fraid 
to take lier home, lint nove, glory be to God, 
. .'.m saved, and le:iiiy .saved, and' the children 
are saved, and \ve ;.re all saved." He goci on 
— " The yueen nor all lier money wouldn't buy 
;iic happiness we huvc got, would it, Jenny t \ 
girl?" 

".No!" she shoui-ed. "No it wuiiidu't, liin, 
ny lad,"' 

Oh, what a transformation! What a ciiange! 
All 'Dy the blood of Ihe Son of God, tliiotTgh 
the efforts of the Salvation Army, old things 
i-iive passed aw^v -.-.a] all things 'have becofu- 
new. 

* * * * -p 

And do. they stand? Why, yes, they do! 

Fifteen years have passed away ami Tlnj and 
Jenny are thorough-going Salvationists, Little 
Tom, grown to manhood,' is Bandmaster of the 
corps, and the other children arc Jtinior Sol- 
diers. 

How wonderful ! And what God dir! for Tiin 
Talhiian, his wife and family, He is able to do 
for whosoever will. 
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to^Se War @ry's greetings. 
fl-IE War Cry believes heartUy in the good 

^ old- fashioned- v.ay of wishing its large 
constit'.ieiicy o£ readers a Merry Christmas and 
a Happy New Year. A merry spirit is a ^eat 
treasure if coupied ivith a tender heart, and 
Christmas, above all days, is an anniversary 
:o cause [he greatest rejoicing throughout 
Ciiristciiuuiii. Lei. lis royal'y celebrate the 
birtliday of the King- of kings by seeking to 
mskc some poor soul happy, some sorrov/ing 
one glad, or lead some soul to tlie world's Re- 
deemer. 

Our Officers. 
"THE City of Toronto, where the Hesdquari- 
ers of tne Salvation Army for this Terri- 
tory is located, i? the most centra! ciiy for Kiis 
pu!-pose, considering that the overwhelming 
majority of corps is in the eastern portioit of it, 
and that the largest number of oififers can be 
gathered together at less expense than at any 

So, althou?:li the General conducted OfHccrs' 
CoLiiicil,'; at St. John, N.B.. for the benefit of 
die olT!eel^ hLauL,'i.cd iii the ^}<l, c::-'- anotiicr 
series of councils for those who are in appoint- 
ments throughout the Nortli-West and at the 
Pacific Coast at Winnipeg. Man., the chief 
trstiicririf: tool; P""" at Toronio, vihere bcLwt'.-n 
300 and .\m ofiicers assembled to greet tlic-ir 
great Chieftain and to catcli the inspiration of 
Ids personality. 

Bv an arrangement with a photographe-:, 
we were able to liave a groupe, which ap[iears 
on these central pages, taken. It contains most 
of the officers present at the Toronto Councils, 
and is the largest groLspe of this description 
ever taken. 

Since Isast Q^rh^ma$. 

r]|L'l<l.N4.i the tweive months wbieh have 
passed since last Christmas, the Salvation 
war ua; been cointr .'.ii in every part of tlie 
large Territory with uprelenting vigor. On 
the wliole, there has been progress and con- 
solidation. 

Among Ifie special eveiKs of tiie year ths 
recent visit of the General lakes ihe lead. 
From St. John to Winnipeg, t'"" '"ur has been 
ane of untarnisiied success, and has easiiy 
eclipsed all previous records. The places visiteii 
by iiie General were Sc. John, rlaiiiuA, iviOn- 
ucal, Ottsv,-a, Kingston, Hamilton. London, 
Wfjfid.-.tock, Toronto, Grand Forks, and Win- 
iiipcg. The entire field prays that God may 
long spare our grcav Leader, and bring him 
back for another visit at an early date. 

The Special Efforts included Christmas Din- 
ners for the Poor, and the Oakville Fresh-Air 
Camp. Free Christmas Dinners were given 
at Toronto, Winnipeg, Montreal, Hamilton, 
Spokane, and Chatham. Nearly four thousand 
persons vi-ere tienefitted by them, and many 
poor children made happy by gifts of warm 
clothing, footwear, and toys. The Fre.sh-Air 
Camp reached about 300 of the most deserving 
ehildren of Toronto, and was a huge success. 
Upon both enterprises the public press com- 
mented freely and most favorably. 

The Annual Efforts include the Siege, 
Harvest Festival and Self-Denia! Week, llie 
results of vvhich have been gratifying, and v.'ii: 



be given in detail in future issues preceding 
the re-occurrance of these efforts in 1903. 

New Barracks have been opened at Nelson, 
B.C., Sudbury, Calgary, and Saiilt Ste. Marie, 
in the latter place ^vc have began our work only 
dui-ing the past year. 

The Ccnimissioner has given considerable 
ti.~e to public wortc. She visiied, early in 
the year, Orillia, Kingston. Picton, Owen Sound 
and Ottav.-a. Then the tour of the Commissioner 
througii the MOTth-West and Paci.^.c Provinces 
took in a large number of places. It meant no 
less than S,ooo miles' traveling, and shov/ed 
visible results in 350 men and women coming 
to the penitent form. 

'Amone the officers the Tjrr:7r;r:i-:.".:i= during the 



year were too numerous to be tccorded Jiere; 
they include all the ranks from Lieutenants to 
Lieut.-Colonels. Marriages have brought help- 
meets to Adjts. Cameron and Orchard, and 
Ensigns Hoddinott, Staiger, amd Jarvis, all 
of \vhom are of age and old and tried officers. 
May they coiitinue to be successful leaders as 
well as prove good husbands. 

To Foreign Service Canada hn.s given lor tlie 
Indian field Capt. Grose, a promiBing young 
officer. 

Heaven hss claimed Mrs. Brigadier Horn. 
Mrs, Ensign Jones, Capt, Patte-nden, and Capt. 
Windsor, of Newfoundtand. Sorrowing, we 
realize they are not lost to us ; we shall meet 
them again tspon the fields of Paradiso, 



We must not forget to n 
tion of the new Central Tra 
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of Lieutenants Jias bc' 
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BY A. L. P. 

E put it down to its being Christ- 
mas Eve, but then when a man has 
tn hiame <;nmehfir!\v and that resl 
somebody is iiimsclf, hr generally 
seizes upon the lirst innocent thing 
he can find for the offender. 

She, with womanly tiitterence, de- 
clined to put it clown to anybody at 
all, and said it was an inter\*ention of Piovid- 
cnce on her behalf. 

And this was most galling of all. 
***** 

" Civil Hugh," -£ his v.-orkmatci tailcil Eiliii. 
partly in view of his line of toil and partly in 
view of his innate politeness, was the leader of 
his gang. Hi.-; course had been one of unin- 
terrupted success from the day he entered as 
an appreiUice Id ihi- hour he was made 
foreman — an unfortunate hour, the latter, for 
upon it hung the issue of his downfall. Tiie 
master has purposely saved this tit-hit of inform- 
ation, thinking that it wouki be a spicy item 
tn annoimce at such a season, for the promotion 
was substantial as well as one of honor. 

IIi;gh'E heart swelled, with pardonable pride, 
as the man-nger bespoke his confidence and 
pleasure, but U swelled stiil more at thougist 
of announcing the good news that night in -t 
certain corridor of the hospital. Towards this 
particular corridor Hugh's feet were always 
tiiniing. and if the swcet-f.nrred nurse v.-hr-;:i 
he met there treated him as a patient it cc-- 
tainly look a lout; lime to cure whatever aii- 
nicnl might be his. One of his own nistes 
.Tjked hiiii stilieituiisly one nay if iie had no 
hones of ever ending his visits to that palace 
of ;!a;i;. Hugh said he thought he might but 
tliiit r.is iiilmcnt was incurabie. 

To-night he had planned to '.e!l the pretty 
iwT^f tile reason of liis constant visits, and 
>\\\ai ihe purport of his varied scheniings in 
ihe little home of which somehow her unseen 
presence had long been the centre of ail. Not 
that she dul not know quite well what he want- 
ed lo say — pvpry blosso.-;; of the delicate pansies 
which lay upon her breaiJt told her their donor's 
slory — every word of earnest -inquiry as t- 
the health of some refractory patient asked quiti 
lii^erent information, and sometimes Hugl: 
fancied that in her bright eyes he read an an- 
-v.er her inouiii iiad never confessed. 

()f i,.~.|ii»e #lie was ten times too good for 
him — lo\e(l her lliiilc, prayed by iier paticnt.-i. 
and all that, hut he l^ived her the better for ii. 
^tcijiii,- hi~- o\v[[ siiapeics.c creed. 

4 C « « « 

f );uside the factory gates Joe Merrill was 
waiting, a man of coarser build, and the only 
.soul viho [grudged Hugh his new position; a 
j^roiip of il"iL- jiiTran 01 iiie place standing 
around. 

" Hello, mates, hats off to the new foreman," 
rang out Toe. " he's {£r,ing to stand trpit m" the 
lot.'-' 

Thi.c was the last thought in Hugh Wain- 
iiriglu's mind. He was not .i drinking man, 
and .i^lirank from encouraging it in others, knov,-- 
mg well that he had a skeleton thirst which his 
strong will kept in chains, but rather than look 
mean, he led the way to tl-.e nearest saloon. 

An hour later, :i ..!is!level!cd ngi:re, '.vith ,i 
bunch of paiisies in his hand, started with xm- 
steady steps in (he direction of Saint Jerome's 
Hospital. Joe Merrill walched the figure till 
it v.j;£ out of .-ight, and iiien turning- on his 
i;eei wit'i :: smiic of demoniacal satisiaction, 
"■ Guess the foreman's mine and the girl safe 
eiiough after to-nighi." was aii he said. 
***** 

Eight p.m. and the hospital was very quiet — 
Susie >fewell tliought it exceptionally so as .she 
finished her rounds, prepared the final bow! 
of grnel, and s-moothed the iast piilow for ihe 
night. Perhaps it was that all evening a step 
she had listened for had never come, and al- 
though it was Christmas Eve, her mood was 
rather grave than gay. 

Suddenly ascending the steps she heard an 



uncertain tread — it must be some new patient 
for the accident ward. Thinking she might be 
needed, Susie hurried forward. As she diil so 
a familiar but dilapidated figure swung itself 
up by the balustrade. At sight of her the in- 
toxicated man lurched forward, and in a thick 
voice said : 

"Rather late, but b-etler late than n-ever. 
Sue." 

The house surgeon stood beside her. He put 
his iiand on t!:e wrist of the dmnkard, and with 
something like a sneer, which wc must forgive 
him — for he. too. had admired the pretty nurse 
— although Susie did not forgive, said : 

"Your frier-d, the engineer, I presume, nurse." 

"The engineer, but not my friend," was 
Susie's reply, the soft-spoken utterance of a 
breaking heart, but the only part of that night'.< 
msses-aule experience which returned to the 
coh*ir*»/i -,nfi diEtsu^ht ^c™orv t^sxt rMcrfii"''". 



On tlie evening of the 24th of December 
Hugh Wain^vright Itft his work an honored 
man and a happy one — on the morning of the 
26th hs left the same gates a disgraced man 
and a disappointed one. The loss of his situation 
and of his sweetheart in forty-eight hours is a 
hea'-'j' blow t-- Buy rnsn—it nearly killed Hugh 
Wain«'right. 

With the temporarj' success which sometimes 
favors evil, the man who had planned his ruin, 
and who was his rival in a double sense, secured 
Hugli's place, but not bis sweetheart; her trust 
had been lost with one stroke, but was not 
so easily won by another. 

* * * ft * 

The Shelter crowd ^vas astonished, and looked 
it. The man before tliem was of a different 
order to any of them — v.-hat husire?? had hs 
there that evening? But the Csptsin with that : 
keen eye for faces wliic'i seems to be the pre- 
rogative of the Sah^tionist, recognized, a con- 
veil, who, in degradation and despair, but a 
siioit time ago had Ivnelt at that very penitent 
form. Permission for a word was asked and 
granted, and the motley crowd looked up at 
the tall, commanding figure, as the stranger 
said : 

" Boys, two months ago I knelt at that penit- 
ent form a ruined man— I had lost my good 
name, and v.'ith it evcrvthin^' lliat made life 
worth living. You all icnow how it is when a 
man is down, how ever>'bcd>- scc—is to try and 
give him another shove. ("Ivip;hr you are there, 
n-jatcy, it's me that k-nows it," from a besotted 
individual who looked as if his own hand had 
had much to do with the shovin.g.) I wandered 
into the binlding without a hope in the world, 
and on the verge of committing suicide. Some- 
thing took ho'd of me — I did not know til! after 
It was the Spirit of God — hope worked in my 
iieart. I came here," pointing to the pen'teiii 
form. '■ and fouiiu pardon for the past, courage 
for the present, and hope for the futi're. Men, 
I want to tell yci;. don't be afraid of making 
a new start: here's the man," laying his hind 
on the Captain's sleeve, " that, will see von 
througli. It wasn't a day before he had "me 
in a situation where I regained my lost eliar- 
actrr, a"d to->i5y 1 ani aL my old Job, and oir a 
fair \vay to success— best of all, my prosptSls 
are still A 1 for Ilcaven. I've one thing- more 
to say, that is my life is God's and tlie 
Army's to pick up wiiat I was when God and 
the Army found me." 

It- was a tlirilling testimony, and its earnest 
ring produced an immense effect upon the Shel- 
ter. Hugh Wainwright's re.sciie had been in- . 
deed a reality, and more than one man that 
night registered vows on earth to follow his 
lead to heaven. 

s< * * » * 

" Disagreeable night," said the policeman, 
" Wonder anyone being of.t who don't have to." 

"Do you?" smiled Hugh Wainwright under 
the dripping rim. of his Army cap, " Well, my 
business brings me otit ia all weatliers, and 
sometimes in the worst I have the best times of 
a!!." 

" Strange folks," muttered die policeman as 
he passed on, " but they make less work for me 
anyway, and sometimes T think they keep the 
angels busy." 

Hugh walked on whistling, " His blood can 
make the vilest clean." Though there were 



hitter memories in.his pest, his heart vvas light, 
for he knew God ivas with him, and the future, 
though shadowed, must be well. Suddenly, his 
foot stumbled against an object lying on tlie 
sidewalk. 

"Ha!" he ejaculated, "one of my special- 
ities, I g^uess." 

It was indeed, for as he turned the drink- 
bleared countenance: towards the light he almost 
let it fall back, for it was his bid-timc enemy 
and erstwhile Vi'Drinrsate, Joe Mcirill. Never 
since the day Hugh wallced out of the engineer- 
ing shop, a ruined man, had the two met — it 
would have been dangerous in the old tiays. 

Now Hugh only turned the figure so as 'to 
shelter it from the rain, muttering, "Thank 
God I have found hjni — but for His aid I might 
be lying where he is now." 

Merrill was indeed in a plight. His lieaw 
fa!! had knocked him senseless, ant! the blood 
was oozing froni Hie terrible gash in his fore- 
head. Hugh got out his handkerdiief, btu its 
appliance did not stop the crimson flow. He 
looked up in despair. The dreary street was 
deserted save for one woman under'aii liinbrelis. 
" No good asking lier," mentallv ejaculated 
Hugh, " She'd likely faint at the sight of blood 
or scream — anything but helb the poor fellow," 
and he turned to the bungling of his bandage 
again. ■ 

But the footsteps had stopped, the big um- 
brelia was by his side, and a timid voice asked: 

" Perhaps I ean help the poor man— I am a 
hospitoi iiiiliJe." 

Then all the world spun round, and Hugh 
thought that the water on his cap must liave 
gone to liis hrain. But it was no nbantsErn.igiiria. 
It was Susie Newdl, in the well-reniemhered 
unifonn, and a glittering brooch of shining tin 
g!e?.mmg at her throat. 

The bandage vviis a tro-iblesome one sii.i hjok 
a long time to fix, but somehow tliey fixed i; 
lip between the."!, and the ambulance 'convcved 
the whole party to Saint Jerome's, Thiu-e war 
much to tell and much to" hear, but Hugh onK- 
said two words, they were not vcrv cnhprent 
and Susie none at all till the sick man was left 
m the care of doctor and nurse. Theii they 
came out — it was the same corridor leadinrr t.-, 
the accident ward, on which Susie had waited 
two years ago. Both instinctively halted, the 
same painful memory within the riiind of both. 
Htigh put out his hand— there was indeErrili- 
abie appeal in his face. 

Susie, God has forgiven the past— can vou?" 

Susie said nothing, but ail that Htigli re^id in 
lier face besides the songht-for for^ivepess i;^ 
no business of oisrs to conjecture. 

And since the^ progres.s of tlwt particiilai 
coursebecomes uninteresting to i.lic niiislde v-'orld 
when it happens to run smooth, we wiij jcave. 
unwritten the second chapter cf.Waiiiwi-ipiii'.'i 
Wooing. • .^..; . " 



The TCingdom. of God. embracint^ both 'trip 
redeemed in heaven and the saved 'iyj::nm. .ciirih. 
is subject to well-defined and ciparlvriusiersto'.yj 
laws. These arc characterized by'c.ert.i:n dis- 
■ tinctiye features which give them, t'ne-inioress 
of. Divine wisdom, love and power; For i-x- 
ample, the laws of God's Kingdom are; 

1. Fotjnded upon benevolence. Between Kin;: 
and subjects, as also between the subjects them- 
selves, the law of mutual love prevails. Mdse? 
made it clear to the Israelites that the Lord':4 
reqtiirements were ail " for their good "—that 
their peace and prosperity lay alcn^ the line.- 
of His wi!!. It is so to-day, and eviiT will be. 

2. They are far-reaching. Not oiilv do they 
affect tlie outward activities of our 'Sivc.^, hut 
they deal with motives and purposes, and em- 
brace all sorts and conditions of mankind. Bi;.; 
as is the British Empire, its -laws are. /corifined 
to certain spheres; but the in{lu2n(;e5 -of ih=- 
Divine Kingdom mow no limitatiohs..- : .■ 

3. Loyalty, to their root-principal.' .' This im- 
plies not only affection, but confidence, or, In 
other words, fait*^ in the King. He know^ 
what is best, and is able to deliver, giiidc, and 
protect. — Commissioner Hcwa-di 
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indkerchief, bin its 
crimson flow. He 
dreary street was 
under an iiinbrelia. 
nentaljy ejaculated 
t the sieht (if blood 
b the poor f eliow," 
Ing of his bandage 

tpped. the big um- 
timid voice asked : 
poor man — I am a 

round, and Hti.£:h 
his cap must have 

e well-remefnbercd 
ooch of shin irig-. tin 

isCinE cne^ariu ttiok.. 
chow they fixed •! 
m uiilaiice^bh V eye<i 
•nrne'e. | here Cv.'ss 
!?.r, biit'Kuph nnly 
not very cnhererit, 
! siL'k man was left 
nurse. Then they 
corridor leading tn 
> Susie had waited 
ictively halted, the 
I the mfnd of both, 
ere was -indeirrib- 

he past— can you ?" 
that' Hu^a read in 
-for forenvepess :.=; 
cture. 

of .a?.t pBrticulai 
;n fheoi!==.<--ic>TOrfd 
JOth,- we . Will leave 
r of.'.WsilSwfighf.s 



Iff Siih006'sL" :'-■■ 

Tihraciijsf btjfts rthc . 
"saved- i.-poiiveairtb. " 
ciearlvi^ttwggrstsdd- 
:e'd by':cmsiia.','dis--:: 
■ them-ifiie"; imbress:- 
t ■ poy.'S!-;- .' Fo?: ex- - 

ce. Between Kins; 
the subjects til em-, 
e prevails. : Moses ' 
es tliat tTjeLorS/s 
their ^d "r— that 
ay rJojjg the line?- - 
and ev<;r wili be. 
Not osily.do they 
of our jives, hnt 
purpbsesV-aJid em- 
. of mapkitiii. Bi;;- 
■laws are. ^(SjiiSned . 
.irifiaei5C=5:-Oi the 
tsiMtJoSa:-:--" -/^ 
■incipsL,::- ^Is i m - 
confidence, or, in 
ang. . ■ He kno^v.^ 
Jeliver, jruide," ami 



^ The Ch-RisTnas Wsr Cry. ^ 




ANY p?.s.'ias;es in tbe Scri... 
iiirr co.-pare tlie ciiiklrcnof 
Ood rtiUi irees. In the first Psalm 
"'^ 'fA '°.''' ''"-' ■■ighteoiiE man 
siiall be hk a tre^ planted by Uk- 
nvcri: of waltr. that brinsjeili fortli 
hts trail in his !:eason. bi.s"k-al" sli.ill 
not wither, .nn.l whaiscever !ie doet'.i 
shall prospLT." This should be :; 
source m cnconra^^ement and I'n- 
spiralicn l„ ihuse sctkincr to live 
»be .:.c ot llic rigmccus. for blessing and pros- 
perity sh,. 11 cro-.vu ijic lif.- and work of even- 
true child of God. - 
There ai'e many different kinds of trees spok- 
en of in the Bible — crecn \rpa^ witb.e.'-ed ;rcc= 
iruit-beariny trees and trees that bri;;g"iiot "i'oTjh 
pood fruit; cedars of Li/baiioii. tree's of rislu- 
eousncss. cl.'^. Tlie iwlni tree i.<; often spoken of 
111 the Bible. Deborah judged Israel under a 
palm tree: it furtiislied a pattern fnr ilic carv- 
ings of the \valls of t!ie Tempk- ..l Solomon, and 
its brandies wrre thrown on ihc ronti when 
Jesus rode Mis triuuipbal entry into .]erusoli.-m. 
In the ninety-second I^salni. tuelflli verse, 
David sings: " The righlrous j/.mW fiourisk li!.;'- 
I lie /•ii.'m Ircc." 

I iiave ofte:i read ilic above verse, but did nut 
Jiillj- grasp its nicaning tiiiiil stationed in Ber- 
muda, wiicrc r sau- liie rialiu (rt'c in aii it; 
beauty. 

The palm i'J run.sidercd Kiiif^ of all Trcci 
.iisd of aii vegei.-uiui!, so the Ciiristian is king 
among nicn. 'Ibc m.-in who faithfully iollow's 
in Ihi; fooitlcps of Christ is loved, honored. 
- re.spccted and looked up to Ijy his workmates 
and those hi; comes in contact wilb. 

The palni is an iifirisjil tree: it ri'Bist>: the 
attempt to jiress or bind it downwards, it sbnots 
directly lieavcnwards. I"or (bis rcTjrni. i! v.',= = 
regarded by the ancients as sacred, and was 
used as a ciiicf decoration in their Harvest 
I'c.-Jtival.s, and adorning the !cmpk\s for oilier 
festivals. 



■w "^ .J^ ^ 



lis height, reaching in some localities 140 to 
l6di"feet, tnakes'it'a tower orstrciigth; and so 
it Yi''U-itJi tht^'Xiifis'tjan \v]io is rooted ^aiul 
groiitidecl'iri lcj%'e ■'.ns seeks riot ciily ihejnmg^- ' 




an^'be'ablc^to 'say, with fhe''n6el;' 

" Mv.-soui.Llirpugii. -grace on .wingS; Li£;:faLth. 

■;!.'■ .di aii. rjpp - i. ■ .■.■:: ■..;■;.; 

Tovi's^d';.tii?.t dear, place wheroniy possession,' 

'l'h^s',!pacre.4-,iand,'n(:God>.jfight .IiaTid,.:,.., - , . . 
My dear Redeemer's tlironCii,: ,: 1; :... ■' -■ 
Where Jesus plca(is,and,,iTiaJtes ,iny cause His 
own." 



Drought affects the palm very little because 
it does not depend on moisture or outward eir- 
cumstanees. \\'bcre other trees will wither and 
die, the palm will thrive and prosper, because 
it has a life-giving- power withiii itself, like 
the Christian who is sanctified, to whom tne 
Fatlier has given " the Spirit of truth, whom 
the world cannot receive, for it sccth Him not, 
neither knoweth Kim; but ye know Him, for 
He dwelleth with you and shall be in you." — 
Jorm >:iv. 17. 

The pahii keeps oil grozi-iiifi as long as tl 
lives. Christianity in any life is a failure If the 
growth in grace is stopped ; such ones are no 
longer fruit-bearers, but cumberers of tlie 
ground. The palm tree is a fruitful tree, and 
so are palm Cliristians. " Herein is My Father 
gsoriiied that ye bear niueh fniit, so shall ye 
be My disciples." 

The pahn Ircc is beautiful and attracts tbe 
eye of the traveler and sigbt-scer. The man 
of God is an attraction, no matter what position 
iie may hold in life, be it high or low, be he 'rich 
or poor, black or while: filled with the .Spirit nf 
Ltirist he will form an attraction which will be 
.1 lile.csiiig to the saved and' unsaved alike. God 




HOVAL PALMS. 




" Tbe rigbleous shall flnnrish like the palm 
tree," going from victory to victory, steadfast 
Tiid true alwavs Inrking upua'- 1 a-id aUi, ijs 
bearing fruit 



' INSTANT IN LOVn ' 



bas prcrriiSe 1 tv. bedutif) ihe meek with saUai 
tion 

It *»2£ ben =;aid that tie Aialis are able to 
enumerate more than ^cfl iis<.s to whtch the 
(•aim tree cnn hi> npf<hc4, Trulv jt is a service- 
able tree, jt supohes w many thnigs iieL^ssarv 
for health and happiness-^flood, medicine, 
■shelter rlothing timber fud building mhlonal, 
s ick% fibre paper starch, si gaf, ui!, wa,x, wine 
Idiining <J>iiig material '-esiii, and a host of 
minor products wllicb render tlieiu most \alii 

So the sanetificd followers of Jeauj Chust 
>;bouId bo of use in all the various pmergencies 
scrro\iSj berea\ ements, and dark condiuunv ot 
those around him Chnsfian '- must be prai.- 
tjcal to be acei pt-<b!c n tfie .blit 1 f God an 1 
man 



' Oh the eond 1 



.p al 

4re going py 



do 



"1,11. ilie liCK niiiluit tnose ^^ho iroUrp 
support the ^^eat, \\aru the wjcked, plray for 
iiic wdiiucniig one, leii fnem ot Jesus the Migh- 
t\ to *^aT-e and make the vorid better and 
brighter for having !)ved in If 



1 might ha\L Stiid a worn ai enecr^ 

Heforp I let bim go 
His \vcar\ \isage haunts me \ct 

But how could i forekn-iT 
The -.hglite'-i cnauce would be the la-.i 

To 'lie in mercj giiv_jp 
Iilj iiLtiioit \Larning<: canuoi send 

Hnt word from earth tj heaven 

I might have IodI ed rhi loVe I fell 

My brother bad sore lieid 
Ot that for which -loo isbv and proud — 

H<i lacked the tpeecli to plead 
But self IS near, atid Sell is strong 

And I was) blind thai da\ , 
He Sought ivithin mV tare'e'is eyes 

And wdnl atlnrst, aWay 

i\ <^ryd jii.i (oo"-. an' clasn vi-'it'ibel 1 * 

brothfer-hi^art iib\i bfilleJ' 
Dear life for ever out 01 ria,eb 

1 niit,h[ ha\t w im cd 41HI tilled' 
() tsieints "missed iild scas6t.s lost 

Oer which I tnourn m vam — 
A Waste as biri'cit to mV tlaf; 
As dcstic Sands t6 fain' 

Ml fliei^iK' whose oes tu-iiaj may look 

Love into living eyes 
\\bo',( tone aild touch perch.iuee njd.\ iliull 

Sad hcalt^ witn <!" '' ^ 'U'-p'- se, 
Be instant, like our LoTfl m 1 \e 

And lavish as 11 is grace 
With light, and dew, and manna fall, 

Pnr m^ht tomt'; oh apai^e 

Manhn HmidHd 
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"And He came and dtveli in a cily called Nazar- 
eth." — Matt. II, 23. 

"'Mid f-kasurcs and palaces though we may 

Toem, 
Be it cz'cry so hiiiiiMc, there's no place like 

home ! 
A charm from llic sf:ies seents to tiaIlo7u us 

there, 
li'nictt, seek tk-Giigh the -^•cr!d, is ae'rr met 

with elscii'hcrc. 
Home, home ! szucet, s^ceet home ! 
Be it ever so humble, there's 110 place hkc 



TJ-IE watchword of the educationalist, tlic 
pliilantliropist, and the social refernicr 
is, " Let us have better homes." Lei 
t[5 improve the home-life of the people 
anil tlic prospcr;ty o; llic; isrilion is 
assured. The Church of God has taken up 
tills cry, in fact ali tkoughtful men aqd women 
readily recognize its importance. If social 
coTuiitions are to be improved v.-e must g:o to 
the root, \^hich is the home. 

The true, but never-iailing, aphnrism, '" A 
river cannot rise above its source," is applicable 
to the training of citizens, and the consensus 
of opinion is that riglu priiicipki miist be es- 
tsbliahed in early life. 

The pov,-er of the nstioji is not vested In it;- 
iiHvul and military appoiutmcntj, the size of 
its vvarships. the numerical strength of its cav- 
alry, artiilcry, and inSantry, nor is it to be 
foitiicl only in the influence of its commercial 
and political relationship to ether nations. The 
educational faculties are important to its moral 
and temporal success, but tnc real source of 
its strength lies in the purity of the horn -life 
of its citizens. Rev. Charles Sheldon splly 
said in a meeting of recent date, ' The 
home is the centre of all that is best in civ liza- 
tion," The home was the first Divine in- titu- 
tion, and the home question is the questic n 01 
the 20th century. 

The seed of American greatneis was own 
in the blood nf the old Puritan Fathers o tlie 
MoyHowcr in the .godly simplicity of ' heir 
home-life, and our own fair Canada is reaping 
the harvest 01 the true, pure lives of tlic si irdy 
piciieers v.ho set up the family altars ir the 
rude log cabins, and, at the cost of much sac- 
rifice, sang tlic nraT=;P5 of God by the dii- iiffht 
of the lantern !!! the old schoolhouses of the 
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POWEk AtiU iNFLUEKCEL 



•"T'KE power and influence of the Ghristian 
•^ Church is not in it.-; nerffrf org^.nizafio'', 
Tior the eloquence of its pulpit, nor the Tssag- 
iiificance of its architectural structures, but m 
t)ie purity (whiteness) of the home-life of its 
membership. 

The strength of the Salvation Army is not 
in the uniform of its soldiers, the blasting of 
its trumpets, the clashing of its cymbals, the 
waving of its flags, the equipment of its service, 
but in the consistent, godly life of its officer- 
ship and soldicrhood. 

Thp first Tiie:i!,od;si Grurdi in OiUario wis 
established over a century ago, on a homestead, 
and, the foundatioti ,01 ilie ,whdie Christian 
Church IS entrenched deep and wide in the 
home-life. 

Jesus honored the home, not only by H^s 
own ideal childhood, for He was subject to 
His parents, but all through His beautiful 
earthly iife. His miraculous' powers were first 
manifested in contributing to the pleasure and 
iirnfnri (f a m-irriairi. f:i'5t thus "sanciionm-^ 
thit s-( r*. J ^"J-n- "*-, II t "rI', b, II- P"- >- t-^ 
but ni 1 pecnl rei igr tiun of Hi li\rr 



lilany of the miracles seem to have been 
actuated by a regard for tlie affections of the 
family ; His healing of the Syro-Phoenician'.s 
daughter. His giving back to life of Jainis' 
iittlc girl, His restoring of her beloved, only son 
to die widow of Na-n, and His raising to life of 
the brother at Bethany, all sliow His delight ii> 
ministering to the joys of home. He has shown 
how well He under.stood, and how muoh He 
appreciated the Intensity of the family affec- 
tions, in that graphic story of the Prodigal Son. 
.\nd where can be found in all the realms of 
art a scene more touchingly-pathetic than tlie 
pitiuie of Jesus blessing the little chila.ren? 
The Divine words He spoke about them, and 
His great love for them, may not have created 
the lode of parents for their children, but it 
has doubtless intensified and refiTied it, for the 
love of the heathen for their ottspring is a rude 
propensity in comparison witli the love for ih;t 
little ones whicli reigns in the majority of 
Christian homes. 

«> ^ <& 

Ho.N-ORED Childhood. 

IjE iiftcd up and honored childhood. If the 
^^ sound of childish voices, the patter of little 
feet on the stairs, is music to us; and if the 
cncirciing of little arms, the clinging of tiny 
fingers, and the toisches of s'.veet lips can thriU 
US with joy and graLltuue, we owe this bright- 
ness of life to our Saviour. The star of the 
world's hope shone over His cradle, and its 
radiance still shines forth from the Christian 
home. 

Christniia is csseiitiaily Luc lionic-tirrit; ii. is 
the glad season when the boys and girls troop 
heme from school, and the sons ana daughters, 
sundered far, gather from shop, and office, and 
factory. It is then the thoughts of all turn 
especially to the absent loved ones. It is a glad 
time, and it is a sad time, It is then the dear 
ones are welcomed; it is then the lov^d ones 
who have " crossed the bar " are missed, and 
the hot tears of loneliness fall in secret over 
the vacant places in the family circle, and the 
dear old memories sweep in like a flood. 

It is not inappropriate to consider at Christ- 
mas time the responsibilities and blessings of 
the home. 

<& <S' <s> 

Tin; RESi'ONsiiiiuTy of the Home. 

■p \"ERY commuiiity iii liiis fair land ii';eds 
— ■ bctier homes; not better-fiimishcd homes, 

Liie iloors, for tiiis is a country ot comtortable 
lionies. There are, of course, the squalid roonis 
— wiiere the unfortunate and degraded crowd 
togetlier — but the great majority 01 Canadian 
homes are warm, cosy, comfortable, and thou- 
sands arc ■fiirni.'ihed with taste and elegance. 

But the homes v^e want are tlie liuines where 
father, mother, and child — earth's trinity — 
shall under,s;tantt and realize rheir responsibility 
to each other and the larger human family; 
where higher ideals Shall be .striven for, awCi 
stronger moral and, spiritual characters shall 
be built up. This applies to the cottage as 
v.-ell as the palace. Some of earth's greatest 

search, social effort, phihnthropie endeavor, 
missionary zeal, and Christian heroism have 
come from humble homes. 



Two OUAIN^T Ce,\dles. 

AT the World's Fair two quaint old-fashioned 
cradles attracted universal attention. One 
was the cradle of Abra;hain Lincoln and the 
iilh. r , DmiJ \\eb-,tLr It \ as W'b'^tci wh 
i II 11 ii" lJ ..hat na-, th [ rcate-t ihcught li< 
;\(.i hid rji'^WLrcd, ' Tl i. tin ucrht of mv n.- 



sponsibility to God." Abraham Lincoin stated, 
" If God wills, I will stamp out slavery." These 
were two important cradles, biif, reader, in your 
home may be cradles quite as important. 

An autihority on ' this subject has written, 
" Give me the child until he is seven ;^ear3 old, 
and you may do as you like with him after- 
wards." And Napoleon said, " What France 
wants is mothers," The great Italian General, 
Garibaldi, asserted, "Let me educate the mo- 
thers, and the son.s will be good soldiers." It 
was- this hero who said of his mother, a woman 
of humble station, " She w,-ls a model mother. 
I owe to her love^ her angel-like character, all 
the good that belongs to mine. Often amid 
the most arduous scenes of my tumultuou.i life, 
when I have passed unharmed through the 
breakers of the ocean, or the hailstorms of 
battle, she has seemed present to me, I have, 
in fancy, seen her on her knees before the Most 
High— my dear mother — imploritig for the life 
of her soil, and I have believed in the efficacy 
of her prayers." 

Ah, the inSnite responsibiiily and. the wide- 
spread influence of home! Impressions are 
being made upon the child's mind that will not 
be entirely erased through aii the ages of 
eternity. 

<^ ^ <^ 

DuTiii.<; Within the Gates. 

OOW to properly fuifd the duties " within tho 
- - gates " is 'toe great a subject for a short 
paper, but I would briefly mention one or two 
ways, 

" ExatTiple is better than precept," for what 
the parent is, the child will strive to be. One 
of the most pitiful sights I have ever seen 
comes vividly before me as I write. In a service 
1 was con.jucting in the Mercer Reformatory, 
Ontario's penal institution for women, sat a 
mother and ihrec daughters! It -ffas a sight 
t-i break one's heart and mate the sngels weep. 

Cultivate kindness. Little kindnesses and 
courtesies and gentle words help to sweeten 
life and smoothe die r.^ngW nlace-s Kindness 
is the essence of politeness. The parents shou'd 
consider the children's comfort, and the children 
should consider the parents' wishes first of all. 

" We have careful thoughts for the stranger. 
And smiles for the sometimes guest, 

But oft for ' our own ' 

The bitter tone, 
Tliough we love ' our own ' the best. 
Ah! lips with the curve impatient. 
Ah t brow with that look of scorn, 

'Twcrc a erucl fate 

W^ere the night too late 
To undo the work of the mom." 

Insist on obediencis. The Warden of a 
large penal institution remarked tc me on one 
occasion, " We teach obedience here. The men 
have never leiirned it before, they have never 
had their wills subdued. That is one reason whv 
tliey do not know how to obey the. law." 

And our beloved General Booth, in iiis fiiial 
talk to his leading Staff Officers, with fatherly 

to obey," 

It is ED mtich easier for the adv.lt-child to 
obey kii Hiavcnly Father if in his early child- 
hood he has learned the spirit of oucdience. 

.Sad truth to confess, disobedience is the sin 
of this age. It makes one's (heart ache to see 
the wilfulness permitted bv some parents; 
sometimes, I think, be.csnse it costs effort and 
trouble to follow up a command and insist upon 
obedience. 

Cultivate stu.^ic in the home;. Bcgiii 
when the child is in its earij' infancy. ' Bring 
back from ifee recesses of meinorj' the old song.s 
and hymns ot your ov/n childhood, and teach 
them to tlie little ones in your home. There 
is a refining, elevating influence in music and 
song that nothing else can supply. These songs 
will help the children in later life; maybe. in 
the perplexities of h^ssiiiess, or the worries of 
home, the old song " that mother sang " will 
spring unbidden or unexpectedly to the mind, 
and change the current of thought from har- 
assing concern to a prayerful looking to mo- 
thLr's GijJ Hj\c music, bright, cheerful, hoi. 
mi s inil >;ong m thi l.oiiiL 

( Ta hi Cui't.iuu-d ) 
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Comforting the Dying in the Slums. 

' HO can tell the value of visitation? 
It Jias been the means of bringing 
a bit of sunshine in many a home, 
and at the same time proving a real 
blessing to our own ,soul. Jesus 
says, " A cup of cold water given 
in My name shall not lose its re- 
ward. 

Two lassies, while visiting one d^y, entered 
a very ucsolatc-lookiiig place. After climbing 
two pairs of stairs, amj walking through a long, 
dariv hal!, they entered a room which was the 
very picture of despair. Away in a dark corner 
of the room, seated on a chair, pillowed up by 
a bundle of dirty rags, sat a man, dying of 
consumption. His wife, who sliould have been 
by his side, Vf^i running about the streets, and 
neglecting her life's companion, and now he 
lay dying. 

What was to bs dene? Oiic of the lassies 
swept the floor, and tried to tidy up tlie place 
a bit, while the other washed the dishes. When 
they had made the poor man as comfortable as 
they could, they prayed and read to him from 
God's Word. When ready to leave, one of them 
turned to the wor.ian and asked; 
"Are you a Christian?" 
Her reply was, " No. I once loved God. 
but I have 'wandered away." Then she burst 



^ The DiPiSTms S^fist Cry. ^ 

" What, another iiight yet?" 

"Yes; but exercise is good, you know." 

" But, my hearL" 

"Oh, hang your heart! If it is giving out 
already, you had better go back now." 

" These stairs seem worse than the others 
down below." 

" \'ow wait a jiff till I knock at this door." 

Knock ! Knock ! 

"It echoes strangely, doesn't it?" 

" Yes; you see, there are no carpets or furn- 
ishings, and this is an old hotel, and the place 
is gaunt and roomy." 

" What was that ran across into the corner ? ' 

" Why, it's only a rat. Don't be nervous ; 
you frightened him." 

" Hurr>' up and knock again; I hate rats I' 

" Well, this is funny. Someone should an- 
swer, for there is a sick man inside," 

" Push the door open a bit and peek in." 

" All right, but it is dark, and I can't s-o 
very well. I make out some object over there 
in the comer. It looks like a bed, but it isn't. 
It is scmcthing patdied up to He on, though." 

"Hello!" 

" Hello !" comes instant reply. 

But it was echo answered. 

'' That echo is uncanny, isn't it?" 

We approached the object in the comer. 
^^^ly, we have been misdirected. Someone has 
made a mistake. There is no one sick here, 
for a husband and wife lie sleeping, and the 
wife has her arm about her husband's neck. 

"HeiJoi" 

They are sound sleepers. 

"Hello!" 

We lift the arm to rouse the sleeping man. 
!vly God I it is cold. It is the arm ot a corpse. 

He is dead. 




into tears. They the.". 3.ike-d her to Unccl down 
which she did, and they prayed with her also. 

While they were praymg her husbsr.d, si 
though very weak, would repeat the precious 
name of Jesus. It was faun4 aftervvards thai 
a man who had given his heart to God in one 
of the General's ntcctings in the Massey Music 
Hall, had visited him and got him saved. 

The Cadets then left for a little while, soon 
returning with a basket of food, which was 
badly r.&eded. A few hours after the man 
passed away to be v.-Ith Jesus. — Cadci E. YuHiig. 

The Fin.'.l Cust.mk. 
[A repoTier of the Toronto Star, who had heard 
of the incident described above, visited the 
scene. Hi. graphic description best gives 
the sequel of the siory. — Ed.] 
*»CAY, these stairs creak, don't they?" 

^ "Well, what can you expect. in an olu 
place like this r" 

So up we go a long flight, with each steji 
set to a different key. 



But she breathes. 

She IS dead drunk, 

T-.V3 little children push oDen the door. They 
have foiiciwed us from the street, ar-d eye u.s 
Vvith suspicion. 

"Mamma says papa's gone away, but there 
lis is." 

Thsi. is what the elder one said. 

The younger one tried to creep ..i by her 
mother, but tiie bunk was prettv narrow for 
thaL 

There are three other children somewhere 
arou.nd the street.^ woridcrine, perhaps, wlicre 
papa has gone to. 

And in this city, within three minutes of the 
Board of Trade, within tv^o minutes of the 
Stock Exchange, and almost within stone-throw 
of two cathedrals, an old man dies in squalor. 
Consumption took him, and they say that some- 
times he even lacked the bare necessities of life. 

Drink? 

Yes, drink is to blame, there is no doubt of 
that. 
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Yet, he repented, and sent for a clergyman, 
but somehow or other he failed to answer, and 
those of us v/ho believe that there is good in 
every heart, think perhaps the parsoti failed 
to get the message. But two members of the 
Salvation Army came, and the cold room was 
warmed, and the crackling of a fire joined 
echoes with the prayers of the Salvationists. 

The Potters' Field would have claimed him, 
but Major Archibald, of the Army Rescue De- 
partment, collected a sum, which, with that 
granted by the city, saved the body fro:n a 
nameless grave. And w/hen, on Friday, the 
sods fell, and the tears of a widow, now sober, 
felt with them, prayers rose. 

And in the falling tears and rising prayers 
was closed another .story of iife in this prou;l 
city of Toronto. — diaries F. Raymond. 
^ ^ <i> 
Drunk and Injured. 
f^ OING to a house one day, we found a wo- 
^^ man undci- the influence of liquor, lying 
Oil an old sofa, covered only with a few old 
dirty clothes. The day previous she had been 
into a fight with some of her neighbors, and 
had received serious injuries. The house and 
furniture wad in a dilapidated condition. We 
saw that prompt action was necessary, and so 
we went to work, bound up the wounds, and 
made the sufferer comfortable. We then gave 
her some nourishment and prayed with her. 
She confessed her wrong-doing, telling us that 
drink was liie cause of all her misery. Wc 
tried our best to lead her to a Saviour whose 
blood can make the vilest clean, and then out 
mission ended there for that day, and we hast- 
ened to continue our work ot love. 
<S> <S> * 
Sorubology and Christi^ity. 

WHILE out visiting with another Cadet 
one day, we knocked at the door of a 
house. A mill anawered the knock, and we 
asked him if his wife was in. 

" Yes," he said, " but she is sick in bed and 
you cannot see her." 

We urged him, however, to let us go in and 
see if we could do anything for her. When 
he saw we were so determined he let us in. 
Crossing a very poorly-furnished front room, 
we went to the bed-room, where we found his ■ 
poor, sick wife and a baby four days old lying 
in bed. We shook hands with her and asked 
her if wc could do anything. .She was very re- 
itictant to confide in us, but we saw the poor 
woman needed some help, so we at once pre- 
pared for work. While the other Cadet cleaned 
the house, I did the washing. 

There were two other children, one fourteen 
nionth": a".d the other between two and lluee 
years of age. We wasJhed and cleaned both 
before we came away, and then we prayed with 
the parents, aud tried to point them to the 
Lamb of God which taketh away the sins of 
the world. 

The wife, who was a lmc'n.;,]|iier, confessed 
that serving God was the best way to live, and 
she said she couldn't get right with God t'i!l she- 
went b,ick tn tVip Amiy penitent forrfi. 5jic 
felt her lost condition, and the first chance she 
would have she was coming back, again, 

I believe God made us a blessing in that 
home. Both husband and wife wanted us to 
come again. We do thank God for the privil- 
eges He has given us. We feel so unworthy of 
them. Tongue csii never express Bhe value and 
blessing of house-to-house visitation. " As 
much as ye did it unto them ye did il unto Me." 
— Ella Maude Dcckingham, Cadet. 



Dive Htundred Miles with, a Broken 
Wing. 

A letter just received from Chicago gives tiie 
following interesting incident : 

It appears that a poor backslider attended 
the General's night meeting In Minneapolis, but 
had to hurry away to catch a train for Chicago 
ere th.e prayer meeting had commeneed. But 
so hard had the General hit Chis man, and so 
deep did the truth cut his conscience, that on 
his arrival in Chicago he found oUt the Army's 
haJ], knelt at the Army's penitent form, and 
' found the Christ that the .Arrrjy lives to preadi. 
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His Empty World. ^ 

A Ohat Tith aa InAdel. f^ 

BY STAFF-CAPrAIN F, MORRIS. [^ 



(^ 

I met John C one day on tlie majii thor- 
oughfare of E . He had a kindly far.e 
and manner, and the red band always 
made a pleasant smile come over his coun- 
tenance. "Good day. Captain," he shout- 
ed, as I was hurrying on. "And ho\v's your 



it ? What a lot we ought to be tiiankful for 
to our God, who showers down upon us so 
many blessings, to the just as well as the un- 
just." 

The smile on his face had gradually died 
away, and in its place came a dark scowl. "Oh, 
don't say anything more about that ; it's a queer 
ihing you can't sjKak except it's about religion." 
"Well," I replied, "I was simply giving an ex- 
pression of thankfulness to God for His won- 
derful gouuHi^ss. T don't know, I am sure, how 
vou feel about it, but it is a marvelous thing 
that, Motwithstanding all this hell around us, 
reeking in its sin and wickedness against God, 
He should still make earth so pleasant for 
us to live in." 

■What nonsense 1" John replied. "I tell you 
f ani somewhat older than you, and I have 
learned a thing or two in the forty-three years 
( have lived on this earth. Why, don't you 
know that one atom attracts another ? That 
this world at one time was only one infinites- 
itiial speck whicli attracted to itself even bodle.'; 
that were still smaller ? As the ages passed on 
and on, ti|js body grew larger and larger, in 
ilie natural order of things, until tlie earth was 
fomieil. The idea, as contained in the first 
chapter of Genesis, is the imagination of some 
liiiiatic or fool w'lio pro'oabiy wtiit to bed on a 
heavy supper, and whose brain in slumber be- 
ainit so confused as to haicii out such a non- 
sensical story as the creation, and then had tlie 
.luJacity lo give it out to the world the ucxl 
luoniing tiiac he had an inspiration as to how 
the world was formed, or tliat he had learned 
from his so-called God how He created earth, 
and now we have liiid handed down to its that 
ridiculous storv of tlio creation for nearly si.s. 
thousand years, and the older it gets silly peo- 
ple are the. more apt to believe it because wc 
are getting farther away from the days of this 
storj-teller and the trutli, and " 

"just wait a minute," I put in. "I am very 
iiiucli afraid that you " But I was not al- 
lowed to complete ihe sentence. J. E. had got 
up too iiuich steam altogether, and wasn't go- 
ing to stop liis oratorical machinery just then, 
;-o I l:,ir' lu piilleiiiiy wait and iifar the rest of 
his spcccli before my turn came. He went n 
witli the usual stock argunicnts of the tlieory 
of evoli tion from nothing until he was forced 
to stop for sheer want of breath, for he had 
been talking to me at a very rapid rate, and I 
eagerly seized tlie opportunity to qiie.^.tton him 
by asking. "Who placed the first atom in 
posiliiin in collect to itselt Uiese other atoms?" 

"Welt." hi* ^''^Titimipd "You k"cw these 
atoms are mere nothings, so small, indeed, that 
ihey cannot be seen with the naked eye. They 
rioat around in the universe and attract to 
ihcniidves each other. I assure you, it is a 
very sTmple thing to iindersfand." And he 
went glibly on once more with a lengthy ex- 
planation of the law of attraction. 

"I am afraid," 1 got opportunity at last lo 
say, "yoM are giving me a lengthy disquisition 
on evolution, and, if vou will pardon mc, speak- 
ing it as glibly as a parrot would a well-learn- 
ed lessnn. You have carefully avoided giving 
me a frank answer to my question about the 
"nothings"' and the "specks," and have repeat- 
edly in your talk referred to Nature, wind, 
niotloji and the universe, all of wliich 
have not been, and, I am afraid, can- 
not be explained. In other words, you 
arc using to strengthen your argument 
things that you do not understand or is it 
]X)ssib!e for finite man to explain. 

"The questions )-ou raise, my dear Mr. E,, 
ceirtainly, give one 'food for thought,' and sup- 



ply material for lengthy and oftentimes elo- 
quent discussions, but whetlier they bring a 
hope in one's breast which will spur thejii.on to 
live a nobler and more useful life, and will help 
soften the piUow and take the sting out of 
death, I am not so sure." 

"Well, perhaps there might be a question 
just there." he replied, "biit let thp future lake 
care of itself, 'The present is. perfectly, satis- 
factory, and that is all I care about." 

"Are you quite sure of that ?" I queried, 
looking him steadily in the eye, where I detect- 
ed anytliing but a restful spirit, and I thought 
after. that his attitude seemed to change a little, 
for he said, kindly : 

"Well, you see. Captain, it is this way. I 
once professed to be a Christian, and if zeal 
counts for anjthing there could not be one who 
was more desirous than I to preach the Gospel. 
Yes, I believe those days I*as as good as it was 
possible for a humar being to be, in the ordinary 
acceptance of the term. I could be found night 
after night on the streets trying to get nien con- 
verted. Of course, you will understand these 
were in the first few months after my conver- 
sion. I then accepted the Bible as all truth. 
I tlien trusted in Christ as my Saviour. I !iad, 
what I now consider, a blind belief in God. In 
fact, I was'ready to believe anything and every- 
thing that pertained to religion. As iar as rnv 
business would allow, I ^ would spend hours 
searching the Scriptures for what I then termed 
new light, and not understanding all I read, 
questionings would arise, and not being- able to 
satisfy my raind on the spot, I began to feel 
very unrestful. Then doubt came— only a little' 
thing at first, but it grew and grew to the ex- 
tent that very soon I found myself not meeting 
with verses in the Bible as an exception that I 
eould not understand, but as the nile. I reir.etr.- 
bcr reading in the book Ezckiel and trying to 
understand many of its mysteries, but I failed 
to grasp their meaning. I gave it up, threvy 
away the book that I couldn't understand, and. 
believe me. lor a time I lived in a midnight of 
despair. I shall never forget the utter desola- 
tion that filled my spirit — we will use the word 
for want of a better term. I was nearly raving 
mad. Then I sdd, ' This shall cease.' I threw 
God and- religion overboard, read the works of 
Voltaire, Tom Paine, Robert IngersoU, 
and soon my disturbed ;. vision was 
cleared. I saw the blind folly with 
which I had followed in the jstcps of my 
ancestors, and by scientific conclusions, based 
on wliat appeared to be good, common sense, 
I arrived eventually at a place where I was 
satisfied— -in a word, saw that all religion was 
a myth. At the present, prayers an^ entreaties 
o; Christians no Inngpr affect me, anti I"— 
litre was a pause for a few seconds — " well, I 
am what you might: say content, or nearly so, 
V lU folks in the Salvation Arirty speak of 
bt ing satisfied, and so am I. There is apparent- 
I3 no diflFerence in our condition. If being satis- 
fied is religion, then I have got it, but still dis- 
hf-licve In God. I go ip to get all I can out of 
liiis world, while you seem to be all the time 
preparing for another." 

1 was staggered for a inoment, and uitn 
quietly replied: 

" I am sorry for you, as. sorry as a soul can 
be v.'ho desires to sec yoit enjoy uic blessings 
of God's salvation. I have no doubt 3-011 are 
satisfied, or I would rather say indifferent to 
the wonderful deliverance Christ holds. out to 
you, yet I would say there are two conditions 
in which men can be found. One, as the 
Scripture saith, ." dead in trespasses and sins," 
and the other, quickened by His Holy Spirit 
and alive to all that 15 spiritual. You have eyes 
lo see the works of God's beautiful creation 
all around you, and yet you behold not His 
hand in it. You have ears to hear His blessed 
tmths declared by tliose who have beer.- re- 
deemed by the precious blood, and yet you 
hearken not. You have a voice to sing His 
praises, yet ic is oftentimes heard in cursing. 
The reasons you assign for losing faith, in 
God appear to me foolish. Do you throw away 
a book of euclid just bepaiise at the commence- 
ment you understand, not the fi.ftyTfifth proposi- 
tioti? You start at the commencement of the 
exercises and go step by step. And would not 
people think you out .of your mind if you were 
to make an assertion that because you could not 



understand at oiige everything in. the book— it 
was all a delusior"' You must therefore use 
the same cominoj> sense in matters of t<-"l'gion. 
Jusl because yott can't grasp all the truths of ihe 
Bible at once, yoii must not cast it from you as 
an absurdity. There is much in it you can 
understand ; grasp first these truths, place 
your feet uix)n. theiii! asia sure foutida^QB;-: and 
it will not be long before your knowledge of 
things Divine will have -wonderfully iincrca^l, 
providing you . approach .thehi. in ith~|t%^gHt 

spirit.".' -■''-'' ''^y ''"[': :?.''>,::. t-;.;:.-? 

• He had allowed me to speak all; this -MJtfiPsUt 
any interruotions, and now. stretched. -'6u|.{)iis 
hand in a friendly manner to say l^jqipuaj, 
which I eagerly grasped, uttering, at' tfie'S'airie 
time a parting '' God bless you " from my heart 

" I hope,", said he iii parting, ." I:hav'e not 
offended you. Captain, but I never speak to 
any professing Christian' about religion except 
yourself and the Presbyterian minister. I thank 
ybii for your interest," and he . parted with, ti 
serious countenancfi. 

The weeks passed swiftly, on. The Army 
continued to warn sinners night after niglit 
on the streets of E™ ■, and .wmctitnes awa\ 
at the back of the open-air ring I. could, dis- 
tinguish the face of C— : — . I also met hiin 
several times on the. streets and in the saloons 
while Cry selling, after our lengthy cpnyersa- 
tioh,-.ahd. tried to win him to Cl'rist, but it 
seemed useless. He drank freely, and it was 
quite evident, at the mad race he was going, 
his life would be short-lived. But I determined 
he should not die a guilty sinner without due 
warning, and the best was done to win him to 
Christ. 

His end came sooner than expected. I was 
startled by reading the following in .1 daily 
newspaper : 

" John C , a character who is well-known 

in this city, came to his death last night in a 
very unexpected manner. No one can tell ju.st 
how ilie terrible accident happened, but it ap- 
pears that he had returned home at an early 
hour in the morning, and being very nuicji 
fatigued, threw himself on the bed,, forgetting 
a lighted candle on the table. It is supposed 
Ilie candiie. burned down to the table' and ign'.ted 
the saiiie, causing a generalcdnfiagratiou in the 

room, .resulting in the deatli'of Jt)h.^ G^ 

As the house stood alon^,'iio one saw /the ac- 
cident, and it was not until at. a r' early; hour 
this moniing a man passing tht, way discovered 
the burnt, building and the chai;red remains 
of the'unfortunate man." : ; 1' - " . 

Could ihis really be ' the man I had spoken 
to? I asked myself again an4 again. Yes, it 
mii.st be tlie; sa.T.e.-: 1. found on further cnqtiir) 

_ C- had been drinking in a saloon until a 

very late lionr, when he had stumbled homo 
much the worse' fpi- Intoxicating liquor. He had 
.fallen on the bed in a drunken sliimbcr only to 
be awakened in eternity. " <• - ■- 

I was called. upon, with several other :officers 
by Iiis worldly;, friends, to conduct the., funeral 
service, for he had ihany who hadheljMdrhiiii 
on in sin. .'^Vhatever sinners thinli" of the 
Go,=;pcl when living, L have noticed they always 
desire a Christian burial. The service was con- 
diicl<>(l Sunday' moniing in an Opera House 
wliicii uiiu been secured, ihe place was full 
A saloon band also put in an appearance and 
played srcli iiyiniis as were selected.. It \vas no 
use speaking to the dead, therefore, a lesson was 

drawn from the life of C for the benefit of 

the living. It w^s a remarkable opportunity 
aiid a most iuipressive service, wliich can never 
be erased from my memory. .The procession: to 
the cemetery was equally so, .vid upoii, arriving 
a: the grave tears stole dowii the cheeks, as...t!ie;V 
companions in sin, with uncovered heads,,thr«w 
a few green twigs on the coffin, aiid .sas^- "6pP?I- 
bye, comrade, good-bye.'.' After , I.' liad i prayed 
they moved slowly away one by one to their 
haunts of sin, sooii to forget a lesson so strikiug. 

My tale is told. I heartily wish" "its ending 
had been of a more pleasant charactei^, but such 
was the close. of a life lived without ■ God. 
Yet there are tiiose who would still desire to 
take away our hope of heaven, .meeting pur 
blessed Lord, and. our re-union with 'thosfe.iwe 
have loved, and offer in return. the .fleeting 
pleasures of earth to help, hasten us to a iyorld 
of despair. .,.■, ;^:. ' ., : 
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f{ews at ^ast! 

"Wde Slory of an Snquirv Qase 

CY ENSIGN \V. C. ARNOLD, 

"T could be truthfully ^id that Herman 
Meidinger, the proprietor of the 
ji-welry store al Fricdricll'shaftn. 
was indeed a happy man. His 
character was unblemished, his deal- 
ings strictly honest, his movements 
in society plcssant, because of his 
kind and considerate ways, ai'-d in 
business most prosperous. While he certainly 
was industrious and God-fearing, two essentials 
[o human happiness, a good portion of his suc- 
ct^ss nmst be rightly attributed lu his wife. 

Gretthcn was the' one who, witli her splendid 
example and her special gift of economizing, 
enabled Herman tq save sufficient to start in 
business for himself. When afterwards tliffipuU 
problems would arise, she proved herself a 
wise counsellor. Etiuallv they had shared the 
loil tiirongh which they raised tliemselves from 
ihcir humble surroundings to their present 
e.state. God had also blessed theiii 
wi'.li three bsauf'fui c'llidren. Con- 
rad, a piomising youth of thirteen; 
llertnide, the image of her mother, 
a sweet and fair iiitle maideu of 
seven, and Frieda, who was yet but 
nu infant, were the fondlings and 
onuk-as joys of liieil parciiii. 

.\'o effort was spared to give Con- 
rad the best education the commun- 
iiv afforded. It is customary in the 
[•■■itlierland when a boy read.tl t!:e 
;Lge of fourteen that he should clioose 
bis profession, and in a good many 
cases the oldest son of a family takes 
up his father's business. So it was 
,virh Conrsfl ; be w;.s ^e"* to tli.- r>ty 
as an apprentice, tn whom the privsl- 
c^i; is given to study every depart- 
ment, both theorctienl and practical, 
in a manufacturing establishnieiU. Me 
made prcgrcs.': as step by step ad- 
vancement was mac^ mui! after a 
few years we find hiiff entrusted with 
a responsible position in the office ot 
ilie firm. 

Conrad was certainly of good ap- 
pearance, and being the fortunate 
possessor of a jovial disposition, bis 
good-natured ways won for him 
many friends. Poor Conrad! If i'.e 
had only been careful in selecting his 
companions I 

•■ Come and have a good time," 
was the first temptation. He yielded. 
■i il treat." 
His turn came next. 
The theatre and the ball-room be- 
came so fascinating to him that he 
was never happy unless in the v.'hirl 
of the dance or listening to some ex- 
citing piay. A game of cards wai 
now "and thea indulged in — for the fun of it at 
tirst,,but for money soon after. 

Conrad was hving above his means, and he 
knew it, hut what did it matter? He carried 
the keys of his employer's till, and no one was 
liie wiser if he borrowed a few marks. The 
climax soon came. ,\t tiie games the iiight 
before he had staked very heavily, such slims 
as he never could recover. What was he to 
do? After some thought he hit upon a plan, 
and determined to lose no time in carrying it 
into effect. 

Tlie next morning his accustomed beat in 
the office was empty. Conrad had secured a 
=aie hiuiiiK-piace On one of the Inrge Gcenn 
.steamers bound for Canada. 

***** 
" No trace can be found of him." was the 
leply of the messenger sent to enquire as to 
ttic strange absence of Conrad Meidingcr, Cliief 
Cashier of the Heidelberg Jewelry Works. An 
inquiry was made into 'the standing of his ac- 
counts, when a shortage of several Thousand 
marks was discovered. The head of the firm 
want to Conrad's parents to intoim them 
of thcsad affair. When he arrived at the resid- 
ence of Herman Meidinger a std and gloomy 



atmosphere seemed to be cast over the whole 
house, evidently c.-.i:scd by a letter held by Mrs. 
Meidinger. It was from Conrad, informing his 
parents of the disgrace brought upon them. 
The hopes for the brilliant future of their only 
son were destroyed. But not a'onc that, the 
largest portion of their savings had to be used 
to repay the discrepancy in Conrad's account. 



Herman Meidinger and his dear wife were 
heart-broken. Day after day they would expect 
to receive some news from Conrad, but in vain 
they waited. Years passed by, and sti!! nothing 
was heard of him. The worry and anxiety 
had been too much for them both, but especially 
was it telling upon Herman. Since tlic first 
iiiock he had never 'oeen the same. His health 
seemed to be failing fast, which unfitted him 
for' his business, witli ttit result tliat payments 
on the mortgage taken to meet Conrad's de- 
ficiency became very irregular. Everything had 
been kept in the quietest possible manner, until 
one nio.Ti:r;g the inhabitants uf Friedrich'shafcn 
were startled by the little placard on the win 
dov.'s of the je\\elr\ store, which made known 
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THK WELCOIIU NEWS. 

to tlicni all that the business was in the hands 
of Herman Meidinger's creditors. 

This was indeed a heavy blow. The family 
was- compelled to move into smaller quarters. 
However, rhe rca! fruits were soon realized 
when Herman Meidinger was thrown on his 
.sick-bed, and it was not long before a little 
group stood around the open grave, in th? little 
churchyard away on the hill, into which they 
laid a tender husband and a hroken-liearted 
father. 

***** 

Every possible means bad been Iried lo 
secure the whereabouts of the lost son, but they 
were of no avail until one day someone recom- 
mended to the poor widov,r tliat the Salvation 
Army was a capable agency of tracing lost 
ones,' owing to the organization being repre- 
sented in every civilized country. As a last 
resource she communicated with their Head- 
quarters. New hopes seemed to arise within 
her when a reply to her inquiry came, and the 
officials assured her that everything in their 
power would be done. 

***** 

R -, a newly-discovered mining camp, was 

the place boomed by the railway company when 



Conrad Meidinger landed hi Quebec, and dilig- 
ent inquiry brought him to the conclusion that 
he would make this his dcsLlnation. 

After some days and nights in the raitwav 
coach, and other means of conveyance, the 
camp was reached. The surroundings were 
not the most inviting. However, all along 
the journcv he had secured considerable inform- 
ation as to' the customs and peculiarities of this 
Western country, as well as the advantages 
offered, and lie' was fully convinced thai he 
must be willing to grasp anything hi.s hands 
might find to do. Therefore, when the om- 
ployment agency had chaiked on the blackboard 
" Kitchen assistant wanted," Conrad was the 
first to applv for the job. The work was \'ery 
coarse, but when ihe first pay-day Came uroinid 
S30 in " greenbacks," as the men called them, 
lined the pockets of the kitchen assistan'.. 
Steadily he worked bis way into a better posi- 
tion. 

One night, after work was done, Conrad aiil 
his cliums were out taking their usual "con- 
stitutional," when their attention was mkcn b)- 
Jie sound of singing. 

'I hi-, was nothing new, though it was gcn- 
ci'ally some rough man's voice 
trying to sing one of the varietv' 
theatre tunes. This time a clear and 
sweet woman's voice sounded inlo the 
stillness of the niglit, and as they 
came nearer they found a large crowd 
in front of the " International," 
around three people dressed in pecul- 
iar uniform, such as Conrad had 
never seen before. He was .soon in- 
formed that it v,-33 the Salv^iiiini 
Army, who had come to open lirL- 
in the camp. 
I The Salvationists had brought witii 

i them a fairly-large lent, and meetings 
were conducted every night, which 
was certainly a treat to the mmcrs. 
and Conrad anrl his chums never 
failed to attend except when on night 
shift. He would always buy tlie 
War Cry, niid when reading its 
pages conviction would often strik.- 
his heart. 

One day wheti glancing through 
the paper his eyes fell upon a picture. 
Could it really be true that it was a 
picture of himself taken some year.s 
ago? Quickly he pushed the War Cjv 
in his pocket, fearing that .someone 
might notice if. (..)h, linw Ivs tf-m- 
bled! He could almost feel the cold 
grasp of the police official on his 
i>lioulder. 

'lakiiig a walk to some secluded 
spot in the bush, he carefully looked 
around him tu make sure that no one 
was in sight, so that he might have 
another took. The ^csoiipliun given 
suited him to the letter. Crmiuy to 
Lhe last line he burst into tears, for 
it read, " Mother is anxiously inquir- 
ing, and all will he forgiven if von will only 
write." 

At the first opportunity he matic his way to 
seek the advice of the friendly Captain. What 
a dc-liglil il seemed to the nflicer to he able tu 
do something for Conrad! He provided him 
with notepiper, etc., and insisted thai nn fiinhei 
delay sliuuld be made. The anxious motlier 
should not be k-c(.L in despair any longer. 
***** 
News at last! The loud rap at the <-ottage 
occupied by Mrs. Meidinger announces that the 
postman has come. His visits were very seldoui 
now, although some of its occupant's wonirl 
watch for him morning after morning. Rather 
excitedly the letter was snatched from lhe old 
man. One glance at the address was sufficient. 
It cflme from Conrad, and with it came jov 
unspeakable to the mother's heart. The burden 
that had weighed her down for years had gone. 
Best of all, Conrad expected to be wilh her 
once more to celebrate Christmas. 

News had at last reached that earthly home. 
Now even the angels were privileged tt) i-ojnici- 
at the glad news received in heaven tliat thruiiglt 
the faithful dealings of the Army Captain an- 
other soul was won for Jesus. 
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l§de tainted Js^ad^. 



BY ADJUTANT JOS. BARR. 

HAVE seen many pliiable specunens 
of humanity in my travels, but none 

have surpassed Mother X on 

the nigit of her conversion. 

U tia"ppnerl nne very wet night 
some eleven years ago. 'Outside the 
rain was descending in torrents ; in 
the hall perhaps fifty pe(q)Ie were 
very heartily singing the opening song, when 
the barracks door opened and some woman 
Ciitered. The effect was discomfiting in the 
extreme. While the condition of the poor wo- 
man ought, perhaps, to have moved us to tears 
rather than smiles, it was no small contract for 
even the most sanctimonious to take the matter 
serjuusly. Oiic old geiitlcniBTi, knowiS rchg 
iously as having the maximum amount of pro- 
fession coapled with the minimum amount of 
possession, cast upon her a horrified and 
shocked look, which she was quick lo note, and 
which he had reason io repent before he was 
much older. 

She who had just entered was probablj- fifty 
years of age. In her youth she may have been 
good-looking; if so, drink and sin Jiad wonder- 
fully marred her beauty. Slie wore a tigit- 
fitting black ulster, with gaping scams and 
sundry ragged fringes, while on her head was 
an old hlack straw hat, the rim of which was 
partly torn from the crown and hung over her 
left eye. Her face bad been over-well supplied 
with powder, which, instead of improving her 
annearance. on this occasion was the ground- 
work of a most grotesque and ludicrous pictare. 
The rain had trickled from her tiirty hat in 
little streamlets over her face, cutting its way 
through the powder and leaving lisr face trac«i 
like a tiger's back. 

When she stood composedly in fte aisle, 
grinning mischici'ously on fie crowd, it Wis 
almost more than fle-sh and blood iiould itand. 
Espying the horrified expression on the coun- 
tenance of the sforemestioncd old gentleman, 
she made her way to where he sat and smiling 
coyly at him took her place by his side. He 
looked stfaighi ahead and tried to smg away 
as if nothing had happened. She, on the other 
hand, finding his long, grey whiskers a tempt- 
ing medium through which to attract his at- 
tention, gave them a pull, at the same time 
casting upon him her most bewitching smile. 

He moved further up the seat. She followed 
him. Just at this juncture the song ended, and 
wc knelt for prayer. Insieau ol kneelirig where 
he stood, the old man moved to another seat. 
Someone prayed, and as we sang a choms I 
heard a move, and looking up was jttst in time 
to see her ladyship kneeling down beside him, 
giving his wniskers another Jerk as she did so. 
This was all he wanted of that sort of treat- 
ment, so he got up and went out. Lhiring the 
singing of the second song she came io the 
front seat, and for a time smiled and wii&ed 
at my Captain and me in turns. I need hardly 
say that thus far the meeting had been com- 
pletely spoiled, and I have often wondered why 
3hc wasn't turned out. God uudoubtculy had a 
hand in that. 

At last the mischievous mood seemed to leave 
her, and from that moment she became intense- 
ly interested in all that was said, and much to 
everj'one's Eurprise, came out to the penitent 
form the moment the invitation was given. 

The Convert Sergt.-Major — a godly woman 
— took hei- home after meeting. The condition 
Ol iile house was ureauiui. Erokeu diahcS 
Strewed over the floor, furniture upturned, and 
filth and dirt everywhere. The Seigeant-Major 
decided to fix things up a little and was busy 
lighting the fire when the v,-oaian's husband 
came in. 

He had been at work in the country, and had 
just returned tired and weary and dispirited. 
Seeing the uniform, he grasped the hand of 
the soldier, exclaiming; 

" Oh, for God's sake, do something with that 
woman; for if you don't, either one or boih of 
us v.'il! go before our Maker in a hurry. For 
nearly a year, she has not drawn a sober breath, 
and I am afraid some of these nights I'll either 



do away with her or mj'self. For the love of 
God, sister, do something with her." 

It was hard for him to believe that something 
had already been done for her, but it was 
nevertlidess true that God had revealed Him- 
self unto her as iier Deliverer, and that was to 
be the last time he would have to come home 
ro misery and filth. 

A few years ago I was in Btitte City, Mont., 

and there met a lady who came from D , 

in the Old J-and, where all dus took place. 
•Wliile talking of old times and old friends, she 
asked me if I remembered Mother X . 

"Yes," I answered, "1 shoald think I do. 
Is she alive yet?" 

" Alive and well saved," was her reply, " and 
respected by aU who know her." 

Seven years liad come and gone since that 
eventful raght, and God's grace had proved 
sufficient. 

W6rougd Sin*f 53reaRer$, 

{Conimued from page 14.) 

compelled to go through the formalities of 
religion, because it was good form. Occasion- 
ally onsctence would assert itself, but it was 
invariably silenced with the excuse that the 
rules of society must be complied with. 

The taste for stimulants grew stronger with 
the many opportunities to feed it, until to satisfy 
the growing craving that began to bum within 
her, otlier means were resorted to. Her maid, 
a gay young Fr«Kh girl, clever with a lady's 
toilet, was an unscrupulous woman, who readily, 
accepted her yooiig mistress' bribes to secretly 
obtain the 'spirits, which seemed now to have 
become a necessity. Evelyn felt the demon 
growing within her, and was very careful at 
first to hide from her parents the growing pas- 
sion. Her sunny smile, however, was only 
rarely seen upon her face, the sweetness of her 
disposition became wafficd «nrii t'nose around 
her felt the iarrh^ of her fretful temper. The 
mother noted, with some degree of anxiety, the 
change in ber child, but attributed it to the 
strsi" and fetigns, ccsseqacnt on ute ciidicSK 
round of receptions and society engagements. 

Tighter sad tighter tlie serpeni's coils were 
WOU04 round her, until its fangs were driven 
deep into the vitaJs of her moral and spiritual 
nalTjs. Again and again, on one pretext or 
anc ther, she excused herself from coming into 
the drawing-room, and by the assistance of her 
cur^ning servant, procured the spirits that now 
seenied the only thing to satisfy the craving 
tha; blazed within her, and in the privacy of her 
own room became sbipefied with "drink. 

Oh, the fell power of this fascinating serpem, 
thi: destroying fiend, that with blistering breath, 
had shrivelled up every pure ami noble desire 
and purpose! If she were discovered by her 
par^Jiiisi How could she ever look them in the 
facf agrain if once they sa~- hsr wlsca down 
under the influence of the cruel enemy that iiau 
robbed her of the power of resistance? Many 
a time tiie agony of remorse became so great 
she fell she would lose her reason^ and had to 
resort to further stimulants to briner temnorary 
relief to her distracted ner^/ss. 

" Sad to tell, how she fell ' 
From great heights nigh down to hdl I" 

Hell ! She felt something of its fire burning 
in her veins already. 

One day it seemed as if her enemy was goad- 
jug her on to desfieration. She was restless, 
answered questions in a nonchalant fkshion, and 
pleading an headache she begged to be excused 
from accrmpaiiyinE htr parents to the mansion 
of a neighbor. With many a tender injunction 
to rest and keep quiet, her parents left her. 

In her own chamber poor Evelyn paced to 
and fro. V/bat was she to do? The demon 
within ber had become a giant. Drink she must 
have 1 Snatching at a decanter secreted in her 
room, she drank freely, but it merely added fuel 
to the fire. Pressing her hand to her aching 
head, she cried out in the agony of the frightful 
fires within her, while the mocking voice of the 
demon that had stung her urged her on to dark 
deeds of desperation. " End it with poison," 
whispered the tempter. She . startled—" Die 
O God, I cannot, dare not, die I" 



The hours ticked slowly away. Ever and 
anon she would throw herself on her knees, and 
cry out in her agony for God to help her, then 
rising, pace the room, until she felt she would 
choke. At last a desperate resolution seized 
her: she would go away; she would not dis- 
grace her parents. She knew drink had become 
her master, and to stay meant certain detection, 
disgrace, and breaking her parents' hearts. 

Waiting until the great household had sunk 
tiito silent slumber, she feverishly gathered to- 
gether a few personal belongings, and as the 
large clock in the hail struck one she glided 
noiselessly down the broad staircase, let herself 
out, and soon stood in the gatxlen she had loved 
and tended so well in the olden days before 
this terrible vice had mastered her. 

Turning for a few moments to look for the 
last time at her childhood's home, a sob escaped 
her. Was it too late, could she pcssHily over- 
come? If j;he cjynlA only fr»e herself from tiSe 
chains that had bound her so fast I The sway- 
ing 6f the branches seemed to mock her; the 
wind, sobbing through the trets, seemed to as- 
sume voice. "Too late, too lateI" they 
seemed to wail. With a bitter cry of agony 
she fled down the broad avenue pursued by 
the shrieks of myriads of demons, until her own 
agonized spirit took up the cry, " Too late—0 
mv God' It's too late — too latet" and she fied. 
Where should she go to? She scarcely knew, 
but she staggered on into the darkness of the 
winter night. 

{To be continued,) 



Our (SosmopoUtan Jlrmy, 

CHERE is much talk about the atmies of the 
Great Powers of the world, wlsich, at the 
nineteen hundred and second anniversary 
of the world's Sayioi.ir, stand armed to 
the teeth, ready to loosen the dogs of war at 
the sign of menace. In happy contrast to this 
we recall the remark of a great man during 
the visit of the General to Toronto: "This 
would be a happy world if General Booth's 
Army were the cnily array in the world." 

We ihaiik God that thP Salvation Army is 
not a national, but a cosmopolitan concern. Its 
forts and citadels are found alike iti Arctic Lap- 
land and tropic India. Its drum beat is heard 
in five continents and many isles of the sea, and 
under its flag may be found fighting all races 
and colors of men. We believe among the 
agencies which bring various nations and 
countries into closer contact and happier rela- 
tionship, there are none more effectual than 
the Salvation Army, as was especially demon- 
strated during the recent Bocr war, when the 
Army held meetings m both Boer and British 
camps. If the dream of Universal Peace is ever 
realized, the Sal'.-ation Army will deserve ,i 
fair share of that victory, for it is the only 
army that fights'not to kill, btit to mako alive! 

Each one of tlie buildings shown in the illus- 
tration on tlie opposite page — there are about 
fifty Territorial Headquarters of the Salvation 
Army throughout the world; only a few of 
which are depicted— is a centre of Salvation 
Army energy, the power-house of the Territory 
in which we operate, connected with the Intei- 
National Headquarters, at London, and through 
it, in touch with all other parts of the world. " 

We now operate in forty-nine countries and 
colonies, through the agency of between thir- 
teen and fourteen thousand paid o^ers, and 
over forty - four thousand unpaid Local 
Officers. The Army is organized in 
seven thousand two hundred corps and 
outposts, and has under its control 
six hundred and twenty-one Social Institutions, 
with an accommodation for twenty thousand 
persons. The weekijr circulation of our period- 
icals exceeds one million copies. Our Junior 
work now includes nearly half a million of 
children. 

The Army is young yet, and with the strength 
and experience gathered in the past, it is doubt- 
less destined to become yet one of the greatest 
factors in solving the many problems which 
face society to-day. 
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Incidents ol Onr Social WoFt 
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Helped the Widow and cajiMrfcn, 

» VvOMAV and t«o chndraj had bs-s left 
A by a Iiesitless husband HrlihcB* a c=t. 
and her rent just about due. She cotild not 
leave her children to laJ-:e a situadon, zs ^iiej- 
were only two and fcnr years of age. wTiat 
was she to do? She thought she might come 
to us and see what wc could do for her. I am 
glad to say she found help spiritually and 
financially. She now keeps some boarders, and 
is doing fairly weU ; but, the best of all,_ she 
has sought our Christ at the Anny penitent 
form. 

Five other mothers, have applied^ for help, 
ana wc have done aJi we couid for |be^. Ose 
case in particular we helped ia the tinie of death, 
when her baby, of five years old, had died. She 
not only found us a -friend spiritually, but prac- 
tically, and since that time the children have 
been atteiidinff owSundav SchooL I am glad 
to say some are taking their stand in the Army, 
and it is the joy of our hearts to be able, at the 
ume of trouble, to cheer and comfort those who 
arp in-miirh in need of practical sirtDpathv. — 
Ad'H. Dodd. ■ 
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Sixty and Homeless. 

M. was brought up in Ireland, but ailer 
spending some few years there, came 
out to Montreal to live with a brother and 
sister, ¥.'ho-v*-ere teaching school ia this dty. 
There she was very comfortable, and had all 
iliai iiean .could wisn for, untii dwth took her 

without a friend at the age of sixty. For years 
she had knocked about from place ts place, net 
being able to work, and has had to beg from door 
to door. Sometimes she would rent a little 
room and live by herself, at other times her 
surroundings would not be so pleasant She 
became so weary of the sin around her that 
she made up her mind to leave. She knew not 
where she could go, and was walking along Jhe 
street one evening, asking several people she 
met if they could tell ber where she could get 
a night's lodging. She at last met a wotnan 
who was Slopping in our Home, who replied, 
" Why, yes, come along with me." She brought 
her to us. I took her in and m.adc her as com- 
fortable as possible, and she has been with us 
ever since. She is as happy as can be, and is 
so tlianicfu! for our Home, appreciates all the 
kindness shown her, anu she loves Cod. 



A SHORT, time ago a man, sixty years of 
■**■ age, came to me, and with tears rolling 
down his cheeks, told me the following sad 
siory. He said: " Sir, I am no b^[gar,= and I 
hope I ticvcr will be, but I cannot see my fainily 
starve. My son has been our support for the 
past three years, but now he is laid low by 
typhoid fever, and I have to look after him, as 
his motlicr has her hands full looking to the 
care of the rest of the family. We had a good 
team and waggon when he took sick, but 1 was 
conipelled to sell both tc obtain money to keep 
things going till my son got better. So now, 
Mr. CapUin, I want you to give nic some work 
to help me out. I cannot do much, but if you 
furnish me with a saw and axe I will try and 
prove to you that I an; not lazy," 

I gave tlieotd gentleman an axe and he 
proved as good as his word. When nigln came 
on I had a few things collected together for 
him to take home — a chicken, some beef, and 
•$i in cash. Next morning he was ready for 
work at an early hour, so I gave him work and 
did as much 'as I possibly could for him. I 



nave since received a letter from his wife; in 
ft alie poured oat her beartf^ thanks to me 
and the Army. Her boy is now better, and 
the old gEntleman and part cX bis family are 
to be fotmd in oar banac^ listoiuig to ns, and 
realizing that 604*15 gccd. I am praying that 
&ey may all seek His salvatKHi. This is <Hily 
one of the roairy cases tint come tinder mv 
notice week in and wedc oat God bless the 
poor. 

"FrcHu a Brand FtaQfced." . 

A BOUT four ntooUis ago I arrived rirran 
■^. £n|^d io Moatreat. and, tmfcMtunately, 
got into had axapany. which Immght me down 
to depdis B^nown. 

Fcchsg Tsy s:h»p|>j, and ncH finuLig uiy 
dreams realized,, also baring spent all my ready 
money, I sought assistance from a kiead. Wl^ 
mcnafnny btni^t me to the Heme. 

The idea was veiy repugnant to me to oiter 
the HoB», ia fee I had a simig disgnst for 
the Sali-ation Army, or anything sppeTtatsing 
to it, but let me plead with any fallen creature 
who feds tfw same way as I have done, let me 
ten them that I Mcse th? ^3? God, is His great 
$i°^'J^ °^ straying fert to "the peopfe" of 
God. They have changed the whole cctirse of 
my hfe. While all was once dark and drear, 
now all is brigiit and dear. 

They have givca me sotneiiiing to live for 
Thw taught me to csok back to my Heavenly 
Father ana ask forgiveness for my sins. Need 
1 teU yon ftat my desires were more than ful- 
filled, Mid I found rest and peace for ray weary 

There is scmetliing more I would like to tell: 
the people of God niade me asefiri teaching me 
to rely on njysdf and stand firm 'm the know- 
Ittlge and faith, that I was walking in the path 
of nghteousncss. and holding me up when I 
felt weak and fraiL 

Now I ciy. with heart fuU of love and grati- 
tade, God bless the Salvation Army."— .4« 
h:mate of the Montreal R. H. 

The Kind Qiat Cfome to Us. 

1 "„"^w-L^' "'^y \^ tnc "Lighthouse," 
K?"" '''^&tP^P*'„'= '«««'" known to the 
pubhc as 'Joe Beefs Converted," we have 
mat with many a heart-rending case; some even 
af you catch Uie first glimpse of their face," 
rejnmd yoa of the feet that they hive seen better 
cays, and often wc have been led tr. mquire 
mto their case and trv to find out the real cause 
o* their downfall and wandering so far into sin 
and degradation until all self-respect has gone: 
vea, and they seem to be robbed of thdr man- 
hood altogether, and have little or no desire to 
hve for any otiier purpose tmly to satisfy the 
cravmg that is created in them by the evils that 
have so long existed in their hearts and lives 
But, thank God, for even them there is everv 
hope when they return to GoJ. 

We often look upon what is termed by 
so many "the outcast," and realize they are the 
burden of seme poor mother's prayers, that 
she has wept, prayed, and cried night after 
flight that God wotild protect and spare her 
oarlmg child. Yes, th(^ are each some mother's 
care and concern, and for this purpose we 
must, and will, by God's help, take an interest 
in them. We are trying to do this by looking 
after soul and body, and now we ask for the 
help and aid of all those whom fortune has 
favored so highly to come to our assistance. 
Allow me here to give a few instances: 
T. B. makies the following statement: "I will 
ssy that my first position m life after leaving 



west to Q>loraA> and New Mexico, foUowing 
mining in its varitcms branches, without any 
profitable reoHnpense;. I retnined from the 
' Land of SHver and Gold ' to this dty where 
I was bom. I have followed hotel business 
as wen, btrt I have sadly fallen from almost 
the higfcest pinnacle of posititm tnitil to-day I 
am hm in. th« S, A. Lightbosise, having lost 
every standing tn life thro^ih that wbich blights 
and curses so many bri^t Ik^pcs and good 
proqxda, but I sm tharikiiii: incrv is such 
a place when! I .can find a boae." 

J. Q., from a re^tecb^le htMite^and favorable 
sorrmmding^; an<f a gpod pt»B{t!«s-ss UAegnph 
cqiciator on iiie. C P. R/ has faUcn^ trough 
drink; to the lowest "lefd" or state of sin, 
until he u glad when he-can be sbdtered at the 
S. A. Ugbthonse; or even be ajkrwed, at his 
own request, to sleep aa the floorof the reading- 

F. E., although only i6 years of age, is learn- 
ing in. sin's dark ways to roam, having been 
left without the influence of, a dear mother, 
" whicfi is so pracioas tb «" TTsi'y." whcs very 
, young; is .mt. going the downward road to 
ruin, not so mtich thnaigh <Uink, but lying 
and stealing and althon^ at. Uie. first would 
not impress yoa with the fact strch wert! his 
besetmcnts, it wmild tmly mean for fcini to bo 
left a'.veiy sbort time, and oa your rctuni the 
loss of something wmld ct^vince yoo that 
somemie dishonest had been around . 

Such are some of the cases we so often meet 
with, and for these dear, pssecjous seals wc are 
holding meetings, praying that God, by His 
Holy Spirit, will so coqvioce them that thev 
may become earnest .wwkers for Htm in the 
salvation of others who have fallen by their 
iniquity. If they will but cast themselves help- 
lessly at the mercy scat, and cry from the depth 
of a broken and contrite heart; God will hear 
and forgive.— EfUf^fi Wm. Parsotu. 

^irriet's Sorrovv. 

tJARRIET was broagiit from.Jthe Old Couu- 
try at-,the^ge of thirteen years and adopt- 
ed into a country home. AU went well for a time 
but after three years the one who should havi 
been her guardian proved to be her downfall. ~ 

When his wife . noticed her condition, she 
sent the giri back to the Home frwn. which she 
had taken her, but they would not accept her 
and she had to. return to her adopted pa«nts 
To try and hide the disgrace from the neigh- 
bors, they shui her up in the attic for a few 
days, and then sent her oflf to Montreal, with a 
few clothes in a satchel and one dollar, to biiy ' 
a limch, and in this manner they tht«w her upon 
the world without a friend or a home to isbdter 
in. 

After her arrival in ilie city a poiiceznan fonnd 
her on the street destitute. He took her to the 
hospital, but they could not keep her, and sent 
her to the Rescue Home. After being an 
inmate for a short time she got converted, Sljc 
wrote to know if the &ther would not help iter 
in some way to support h?r dsild, bat he rqslicd 
telling her to give her baby away and go to 
work so that she could get some ckithes t(^ether 
and come back respectable. Nothing would be 
said in reference to the past. She answered 
that, although young, she had a motJier's Jove, 
and would not try to hide her disgrace bv 
giving her baby -way. Wc found a sicuaticn 
for her, and she is to-day working to support 
herself and child, and serves God to the best 
of her ability. (This is one of four similar 
cases.) ' 



Sketches from 



A Home, U'ot a Piison. 
Tjr.' E were asked oiiiy a few days agb, Writes 
J* Adjt. McDonald, of the London Ejescue 
Home, if we were not making it too clam fort- 
able for pur girls. ■ In reply we could only saj 
we were jiist treating them as we would? wish 
to be treated if; we were iii their place. ■ The 
very word " home " has to .us soimany hallowed 
memories. AVhen coiiifort,' love, sitnd happiness 
do npt exist, it is no home at all./. -Our girfs 
are always glad to rtm home — especially Sunday 
evening^bring their little,. joys and sorrows, 
and It IS our duty, as it is otir privilege, to give 
such words of. cheer to those who might perish 
for their. lack!— /mie 'McDonald." '\ 
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[EN the regiment stationed at Ber- 
muda, at the outbreak of the Souih 
African war, was ordered to the 
front, many Salvationists were in its 
ranks, and, we are pleased to Eiy, 
stood well ill ihelr irj'iiiK positions. 
Among these were the three whose 
photo appears in this issue, one of 
whom, " Sunshine," will be recognized by many 
of cur readers, as he has from time to time senr 
letters which appeared in our pages. He aiso 
supplied the fine photographs which are repro- 
duced on tWs page. We are glad to say that he 
expects tu become an orScer in the balvation 
Army when his term in ilie King's ranks ex- 
pires. His real name is W. E. Kilminster. 

During the war many Salvationists fought 
in the British ranks. It will probably be of 
interest to our readers to state that the 
Salvation Army has a special organiza- 
tion among tlie soidicrs and sailors of 
the British army and navy, known as 
the Naval and Militar;' League, and that 
we are represented in 235 battalions and 
batteries of the army, and 131 ships of 
H. M. navy. 

Shortly after the outbreak of the war, 
the General sent Adjt. Murray in charge 
of a contingent of officers to do what v^as 
possible for the S. A. to accomplish. The 
military authorities were most obliging, 
and granted passes, giving every facility 
for work to our officers, who were dis- 
tributed as follows: 

Two officers joined the Highland Bri- 
gade at Moddcr River ; two others joined 
General Gatacrc's forces at Sterkstroom : 
one officer, in charge of a tent, proceeded 
to Colcsberg with General Freiieli's col- 
umn, v.-hi!c Adjt. Murray saileci, with 
two other officers, from Cape Tov,-n to 
Natal. -Ml these officers held official 




Boer Laager at Mafcking. 



passe?^ which e."-abled them to draw rations and 
move with the troops. They assisted the sick and 
wounded, comforted the dying, and looked after 
the spiritual welfare of the men to their best 
ability. 

"Can I do an>'thing for you?" whispered 

Three N. and M. Leaguers now at Krooiistad, O. R. C. 




soiuiers. I'ill 7.30 p.m. the men could read, 

write, and get refreshments, then a rap on the 

table meant : " Pipes out, caps oflf, take seats 

on the floor and be ready for meeting." These 

meetings were truly inspiring. The soldiers 

crowded closely in and around the tent, often 

five hundred men being, at one of the 

camps, present nightly. Many ,-nen 

knell in repentance on the veldt, when, 

at 8.30, the " last pnst " .sounded the 

signal for good-night. 




Moers on the banks of the Tugelo {battle of 
Coleiiso.) 



Ftc. Davey, Drummer Webb. W. E. Kilminster, 
'vlio was reported dead. Candidate. 

Cant. Ashman to a patient in one of the hospit- 
ais'in Natal. 

" No," came the surly reply, Then, seeing 
the Army badge, " Yes, I — I should like you to 
r.-rjte to the old people at home. Tliey have 
Ucard nothing from me at all since I ran away, 
VL-ars ago, and now here 1 am, shot dirough the 
Kg." 

The Captain wrote, receiving a most graleful 
r ply. Later on the boy went liome, having had 
l; J leg amputated. 

Letter writing for the men was a large part 
oi hospital visitation work. Much literariire 
v,-is distributed anr! eagerly snipped up. Pencils, 
p. per, stamps, matches, and other little ncces- 
sin'es, very scarce at times in the camp, were 
a! ;o distributed by our officers. One thing most 
d; ?niy appreciated was the j5oI cocoa given lo 
ttic-n on picket duty at night. 

Tent Soldiers' Homes were put up in one or 
Iwo eamps where we were represented as soon 
2 J tents could be ,<;cciired, and they proved ■■^ 
most .successful ontcrprisc Chaiii, tables, cups 
and saucers, books, tie., 
helped to make these 
tents real homes to the 



Bis Consoienoe Smote Him. 

P. was a fine-looking young girl from 
the Middle States. When we take into 
consideration the kind of a mother she 
had, and the influence of her home, we 
feel glad to think God gave us the 
privilege and upportiinity of helping her 
to a hetter life. 

While at service near her home, she 
became engaged to, and was betrayed 
by, her employer's son. His friends en- 
couraged him to leave and neglect her on 
account of the rianie her mother uore. 

P. to hide her sliaiiic and sorrow, 
came west to Butte, where she came 
tinder the influence of the Army, and 
was. received into the Hume. During 




Paioce of Justice^ Pretoria. 

her stay here she was led to see her 
■linful condition and accept Christ as licr Sav- 
iour and friend. Her little girl was born at the 
Home, and shortly after its birth the father, 
whose conscience had given him no peace, found 
P. at the Home, married her, and they starteci 
a new life togpthp- — if A C!.^[ ...^.,, Cu.},, 





Unttsh Trmpi Taki ig Possession of Ex-President Kruger's 
Residence, Pretoria. 



Spion Kop, where one of the most desperate battles was fought before 
the relief of Lady smith. 
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many other wrecked men, who have drifted 
into drunkenness, vice, and crime, and possess 
r.o mechanics! s!dl!, -svcre also to be given an 
opportunity on such a fann to become u-eful 
in some Wnd of work, as well as their moial 
and spiritual welfaT-e heing cared for while there. 
In 1 8^ the Salvation Army purchased the 
first portion of land, now k-nown as the Hadleigli 
Farm Colonv. There was some disinclinatioi! 
-'v-iiTzS' vorrd'fordie first time was to have the 'Anr.y in that particular neighbor- 
aroused to a senSne inter^t i^ the ^lieneral's hood, and fear was expressed that the Army's 
dar"nz schemf for the socTal regeneraHon of Colony would prove rumous to the village of 
fhe^or thrvicious and the criminal dasscs. Hadleigh. Since then, nowever, iiadie-gh yii- 
Mln^DMPle also were surprised at the extent lage has trebled the nunit«r of its houses, the 
tc w iicTSme of t!:e General's social schemes villager^ are often found «nplO-™t >" POf; 
had already been put into practice for years tions of the bnckyard where skilled labor ,s 



HEN, in 1890, General Booth pMb- 
lished his startling work, " In Dark- 
est England and the Way Out:" the 



with nothing less than astonishing results, 

Ten years have passed siiicc. In every 
cotsntrj' where the Army is 
represented some links of this 
cjreat chain of Social Institu- 
tions are established, until to- 
d:iv Ihev r.umber 621, incli'd- 
ing cheap Shelters for men, 
women, and boys : Orphan- 
ages ; better-class lodging- 
lioiiscs for single men and wo- 
lucn; Rescue Homes (or un- 
forttJnatc girls. Maternity 
Homes, Prison Gate Homes, 
Homes for Ir.cbriatcs, Cheap 
Food Depots, Factories, Sal- 
vage Depots, Inuusiriai Farms 
and Homes, Farm Colonies, 
and others. 

One of the great problems 
which confront the authorities 
of every large city is the in- 
creasing inflow of young peo- 
ple from the country, many 
of whom are totally unfit to find employ- 
ment in the city, therefore gradually drift into 
vagrancy and crime. It is largely this class of 
men that the General conceived the idea of 
placing back upon the land. Coming destitute, 
disspirited, and hungry to our Shelters, they 
were to be taken to some farm where employ- 
ment could be given them, not new or unfam- 
iliar to them, and fefter they have pro\'ed them- 
selves efficient in their work, as well as satis- 
factory in their behavior and character, they 
were to be aided to emigrate to some colony 
in which ihey would find an opportunity to 
sprni-c a hnmp of their own and become indus- 
trious and useful citizens. At the same time. 



needed, and they are now very proud of the 
SalYation Army Colony. 
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■The Homestead, where some of ihs Single 
Employees live. 



Main Street of Colony. 

Briefly, the Colony is la give cinployraent to 
any able-bodied man who is willing to work, 
but unable to find such in his cond.tion or cir- 
cumstances. Thi.«; is given irrespective of na- 
tionality and creed, of course. Frequently we 
receive men at the Farm who are not by any 
rneajjs able-bodied, but if they beg for a chance, 
it is given them, and they are first detailed to 
the lightest kind of work, until the change of 
environments, country air, food, reguar em- 
ployment, and cheerful surroundings, as a rule, 
work for the physical benefit of the man. and 
he is able to undertake more laborious duties. 

'iTie mark of prison do?= not debar from the 
Colony the seeker after a livelihood, as will be 
seen by the following incident. 

For fifteen years A 01 had been a convict. 
Set partly free on a ticket-of-Ieave, he found 
himself eyeing a world that sometimes had no 
place for tne honest and upright, and certainly 
did not care (until a paragraph read at well- 
spread breakfast tables sent a short thrill of 
horror through respectable hearts) whether 
the ex-criminal starved, stole, or murdered 
somebody in blind, unreasoning revenge. 

"'«"iiit snail I dor" he said to Scotland 
Yard. 

-'•" Better spend your three years with tht, 
Salvation Army," advised Scotland Yard, 
with that grim kindness for wliich the Array 
often has to return thanks. 

A 01 took gratefully the address offered him. 

" What have you been doing?" asked the 
Salvationist at the Prison Gate Home in Lon- 
don, 

" Working on the land at Dartmoor." 

"Will you go to the Land and Industrial 
Colony, at Hadleigh?" 

" Yes, sir," he said meekly. 



He presented himself at the Colony. 
" 1 can't write, but I can read big print, and 
I've worked on the land," said A OT, fumbling 
ill one pocket. 

" All right, you'll have your chance the same 
as anybody else," answered ilie Colony. 
Still he fumbled in his pocket. 
" Anything else you want to say?" 
" No, sir — 'cept, sir— may I keep these 'ere, 
sir?" And A 01 held out four field mice! 
He had caught them in the fields at Dartmoor 
and becatjse of his good con- 
duct had been allowed to keep 
them in his cell. The Coloi.i, 
hopes to do with A 01 what it 
did with the man from Broad- 
moor. 

The man from Broadmoor 
was involved in a drank cu 
brawl which resulted in his 
being put on h!s trial for 
murder. He was sentenced to 
imprisonment during Her late 
Majesty's pleasure. After 
serving many yt-ars he v,^, 
sent to the Colony by the 
Home Secretary. He was 
soon kneeling at the penitent 
form and Christ saved him 
His behavior and worit were 
excellent. Some years passed 
Then, on the application and 
representation of ;he Saliatjrn 
Army, the Home Secretary made the man's 
conditional release absoltitc. He married, got a 
situation away from the Colony, and is happj 
and prosperous. 

^ © «. 

The Colony is under the absolute conirol uf 
a Gover?ior appointed by the General, The 
Governor is assisted by a Council of Finance 
composed of leading officers. The Colony is 
divided into nine departments. 

r. The Farm, including the grazing and arable 
lands, horses, cattle, sheep, pigs, dairy scock, 
etc. 

2. The Market Gardening, including fruit- 
gr-iv ing and nur-.. ri. >, 

3 Th< Tninmg Farm, bcmg a mmiatnr* 
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Ai ike Wkarf. 

colony set apart to receive men for the purpose 
of trying and training them after they are re- 
ceived into the Colony proper. 

4- Poultry Department, including the rabbit 
warren, etc 

5. Brick Fields, comprising three stparate 
brick fields and a pottery, 

6. The Worits Depar' nent, which lool^s after 
the repair and erection of buildings on and off 
the Colony. 

7. Engineering and Blacksmiths maintain and 
supervise all machinery, supply plans, improve- 
ments, inventions, etc. 

8. Stores. These supply groceries, provisions, 
shoes, bread, tobacco, clothing, newspapers; 
also includes a barber for convenience oi uie 
colonists in the neighborhood. 

9 Social and Food Depots. In these are in- 
cluded a hbrarj, laundry, hospital, dining hall, 
etc. 

in adoition to tnis there is a separate A"^y 
corps on the Colony managed by officers directly 
responsible Jo the Governor Each department 
's Tspagsd bj a superintendent, who is njpoii->- 
ib!c for the succlss of the same his hr<;t 
business is to succeed in the re-making of the 
colonists. All co'omsts are a=ktd whai iaD^r 
they prefer or have done, and are accord ngly 
employed If thev prove themselves sVilful a 
\vc-ekl_, cash grant is given them, incfcasii g as 
they become more eflieient 

Of course, any colonist is left at liberty to 
attend the Army meetings, but most of tliem 
do regularly, and many come to the penitert 
fonii and get soundly converted If a colonist 
has been to the penitent form on Sunday nigl ' 
he IS sure to be watched closely by every 01 c 
of his mates on Monday, and while tliey, oa t •. 
whole, are kindlv dispo'ied to help, there is al= 1 
a true idea that the convert must be a bett •■ 
anu harder worker, and a more agreeable con - 
rade than before 

^ ea & 

Th: stoij of Iladii-Hiii i;> grapliicail> dt- 
cribed in a neat booklet which may be bougi- 
from the Trade Secretary To 11 we are mdeb- 
ed for much information and the lUustratu r 
which appear on this p„!:e It Siims; up ili 
Colony work in one of its chapters in the fol- 
Io"'ing words. 

I Tne Colony takes in those for whom thL 
world ha>; no place or work. 

2. The Colfiiy gives bai-k tn tlie norin, al V*. 
and capable of contributing labor, iio ,e-t) , 
thrift, and all the virtues of good-citizenship. 
those who were given to theCDlon\ as mornlly 
and socially dead and valueJess— (a) the crim- 
inal, (b) the pauper, (c) the deserving bui 
unfortunate, (d) the reckless and hopeless, (e) 




The First Dormitory m which the Colonist Sleeps. 



the lazy. It relieves the prisons, the Poor Law 
guardians and ratepayers, the church, and the 
nation at large, of a great and terrible problem 
and strain. 

3. The Colony helps the coming generation. 
Every man re-united to wife and family estab- 
lishes a home, and passes on to his children the 
lessons be has learned — warnings against drink, 
extravagaace, dissipation, falsehood, and sin in 
all its myriad siiapes. 

4- The Colony is a modem City of Refuge, 
or Cave of Aduilam, whither men in distress 
may flee. 

5. The Colony is international. It receives 
the waifs and strays of all peoples, and visitors 
from many n3tion= co.T.e lo study its methods, 
to see with their eyes what is described in 
this booklet. Correspondence and friendliness 
do Tvii cease when the colonists leave. They 
write from every quarter of the globe, and they 
visit the old Farm where their fight towards a 
liigher manhood was waged, and where there is 
always a hearty Salvation welcome for them. 

The number of colonists employed at a time 
varies between two and three hundred men. 
There are frequently between six and eight 
hundred men pass through the institution during 
th' /ear. The produce of the Farm and Market 
Gardening are readily sold at a high average 
price. The bricks produced in the yard are 
pronounced first-class, and tlie London Council 
lias promised to buy all the bricks we can pin 
out for some time to come. The poultry of the 
Colony is of the highest standard, having won 
many first prizes at shows. This also applies 
to cattlP; sheep, ar.d pigs. The yield 01 milk 
•" 1857 :Jcnc was over eighteen thousand gal- 
lons. 

The figures of the balance sh'^ts are astonish- 
ing, but we win not tire our readers v.'ith them 
to-dav ; we =trong!y recommend them, if 
they are interested in this branch of the Armj;, 
to buy from the Trade Secretary a copy ui the 
little booklet, Hadlf^gh, th? Story of 3 Great 
Endeavor." Price 20 cents. 



The Last of the General in Oanada 

{Continued from page 10.) 

Comfort. How some of us needed it. For 
what heart, toiling for the burdened hearts of 
others, and bearing their loads upon its own, 
but carries some scars. Just what we wanted 
the General brought to us, and with Divine 
intuition of our need grappled with our diffi- 
culties, revealed our short-comings, and por- 
trayed the bahn of God's all-conquering saKa- 
lion, until the heart, which waa heavy, became 
light, and the feet, which had become footsore 
m publishing the tidings of salvation, were 
newly shod with the preparation of the Gospel 
of peace. 

il the last session, wliilc hearts were full 
with the "best wine of the feast," an oppur- 
tuni'y was given for a few representative words 
of blessings received. They were touching and 
lu art-felt expressions, and w.hcn the C. S., an<l 
t''e S. S., and tlie ". O., and tiie U. O., and the 
F O, and all the other celebrities had gone 
back to their seats, cur beloved Commissioner, 
with all that force and fervor which character- 
ises her every utterance, clinched every feeling 
expressed in a burning tribute, of which the 
following is but a brief extract: — 

"Beloved and Honored General,— 
On behalf of the officers and soldiers 
of this Territory I must make some 
attempt to express to you the deL'p 
feelings of our hearts, both toward.i 
God and yourself, for the great bless- 
ings your i-ieetings have brought to 
us. We can never thank you. General, 
as we would like. We can but tell 
you that the new grace, spiritual 
strength, and inspiration your councils 
have brought to us, the poor, the sin- 
ning, and the unfortunate, shall be 
the better for. We will live the more 
singly for the one object to which all 
your life has been consecrated— the 
salvation of men. 

" You have brought us a great 
deal of cheer and encouragement 



in reminding us of the vast proportions 
of the organization to which we belong, 
and of the tens of thousands of com- 
rades we have loving us and fighting- with us 
all round the world. You have kindled within 
us new ambitions of a greater intensity than we 
have hitherto known — ambitions which have 
widened our hearts, and deepened our souls, 
and set us all on fire to put forth more desper- 
ate effort at any and every cost for the bringing 
in of the Kingdom of God upon earth, 

" You have intensified our love for you per- 
sonally. Learning of your tender feelings to- 
wards us, of your burning desires concerning 
us, your longings for our happiness, usefulness, 
and success, has bound you to us by ten thou- 
sand fondest ties, and. General, we want you to 
feel in return we here again freshly give our- 
selves to God. to you, and to the Flag, and that 
you may rely upon us in storm and in sunshine ; 
when the way is easy, or when it is an uphill 
dlimb, when our foe is weak or when it is 
mighty, you v/i!l find us at our post, living to 
execute your commands and live out your de- 
sires, that the object which has claimed all your 
strength, all your capacities, all your life, may 
be more perfectly and fully realized. 

" General, may we ask you to carry our love 
and assurances of devotion and loyalty to the 
Chief of the Staff. He is no stranger to us; 
we know him and we love him, and wc want 
you to ask him to come and see us. (Tremend- 
ous applause.) We will give him a lovely time, 
because you know, General, on the whole, we 
are a lovely people. 

" For myseif, ueneral, you will find nip where 
the Flag is, dead or alive." 

A rush — a whirl — a roar — everybouj- on their 
feet, handkerchief out — every hand upraised — 
ever}' foot statriping — everybody's soul in their 
throat. Then a door opened, and shut again, 
and the General was gone, and the councils were 
over, and ihe beautitul Winnipeg barracks 
seemed suddenly to have grown grey and cold. 
But within our hearts the fire the Genera! had 
lit was still burning, and the return to our re- 
spective posts shall but fan it to a brighter 
flame till every corps in the North- West shall 
send back the reflection which tells tli£.t it is 
burning still. 

The Last Meeting. 

The General felt that he would ])robably never 
be this way again, and decided, therefore, to 
have one more public salvation meeting; his 
last night in Canada was to be spent in saving 
men and women. Although there were only a 
few hours to make it known, and the night was 
a terrible one, yet at eighs o'clock we found 
our hall filled with iit;ariv eight hundred people. 

The General was, as you may guess, more 
than -ncary, but he faced the task and addressed 
the crowd with all the fire of his soul. 

No one could mistake his bu.siness or mis- 
understand his message. He went straight for 
the salvation of all, and for salvatinr. then and 
there; said there was heaven for the righteous 
and hell for the wicked, and I am sure that 
there was not one left that hall that n^glit with- 
out knowiisg what his destiny would be should 
death find him in the same condition that he 
was at that moment. 

There wa.s not a rush to the penitent fonn. 
We had to fight hard and fight long for tliirteen. 
But we were not sad or sorry that the Genera' 
had given that last faithful and final charge. 
Pars-srei: i 

Next day, amid the biting cold of a wintry 
afternoon, the General took iiis flight. , Long 
before the hour of his departure the decorated 
depot had been crowded, while the flying pen 
nants and draped bunting, with flaming motto, 
" God speed the General I" stretching across the 
broad railway track, added festivity to the oc- 
casion. Then a long procession, headed by a 
brass band, swept up, and when the General 
arrived, it was to pass through an avenue 
lined by enthusiastic Salvationists and excited 
citizens, shouting, waving, and generally ex- 
erting lung and gesture to manifest the hotiest 
of Western farewells. All too soon the train 
pulled out, amid a scene of indescribable en- 
thusiasm, the vast crowd shouting itself hoarse, 
while the General waved parting blessings from 
the platform of the rear car. 
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cry as I knelt by my bedside. I noticed thr- 
Lieutenant went to his room as well. However, 
we had a nice supper, and after this was over 
the unsaved boys paid our traveling to our next 
appointment. V/e covld. not help but love the.sc 
boys for their kindness to us. At the same tiun- 
they sent in a petition to have us senl back t 
them again. 

I have often thanked God. for my experienc 
in this town, and it has helped nie in other 
appointments to trust in God. 

Adjiitmii W. Patterson. 



HOW MY DREAM CAJ V T F i TRUE. 



/^^ HE corps at O was consitlered to be 

d a verj' good one. having a good crowd 

^ of intelligent and vveil-unilomicd sol- 

^^ dicrs, and could boast of a good banvi 
tliat took an active part during tiie 
..veek-!'.!ght£ 2£ v.-ell as or. S'jn'Jays. I W2i 
scut to ta.kx charge of this place at a time when 
the attitude of tlie public, and coniliiion of 
things in general, v.-ere very much reversed, mv 
predecessor seceding from our ranks and taking 
with him most of thr- soiciJers. Tiic corps v.'as 
supposed, by the outside people, lo be closed 
as far a.? the S. A. was concerned. The barracks 
v,-as locked up and tite officers' q;isrtcrs seized 
bv the seceding officers, who intended to run 
meetings on their own lines. 

This was the condition of thinf;s when I ar- 
rived on that memorable Saturday morning. 
Staff-Captain (now Lieutenant-Colonel) -Sharp 
was llie D. O. He was at the >tation waiting 
for Ills train. He gave me some good counsel 
during the few minutes we were together, Vfhieii 
was of great profit to me at that particular 
moment. I started to go up towards the town 
when I was met by one of the soldiers, wtio 
told me that the .^rmy had " busted," and that 
there was only another crazy man besides him- 
self left in the corps. Of course this was not 
very encouraging information to start v,-ith. 

' risked t:Ui iJjkilt:- to [Ski- iiii- u' U'.'l j^itjiior 
ill order lo gtl siie key of the barrack.^. A liiitje 
girl responded to the knock st the doer, and 
said that her parents were not si home. This 
was ?. good stroke of fortune for us. for -,ve 
learned afterwards that had they been home 
we would not have got the key as readily as 
we got it from the little daughter. 

The lialance of the day was spen: in announc- 
ing that there would be a meetin;: held in the 
barracks that night, notwithstandi: g there was 
a coiitra-announcement that the \ .\. would 
hold no more meetitigs. Wlien ti e time came 
for the open-air I found mysi'i pi^ctically 
alone. Tiie crovd was large, ani, full of cur- 
iosity and mistrust; btit I felt that I was uoheld 
by Divine sircngih, and told the.-! thai I 'aiuK- 
t^ them. althouL'h an entirp ctrar:_ry r, to p.-;::ch 
Christ aud Him crucified. Ti:e cr !wd seemed, 
as they afterwards proved, to be ,i fine lot of 
K^^^plt, iiiey gave good attentioi to ail that 
was said, and crowded the barrat <s when in- 
v:ied to cumc in. A few of the soldiers cam.e 
to my assistance, who had not left the good 

I was promised a billet ai the Quarters, but 
on going I found that the landlord was Mier,-, 
who ordered me out. as he lolcl me (hat t.hf- 
Army vi-as not recognized in thai place in anv 
sliape or form. I told him that I would leave 
the liouFc as I did not v.'ant tc^ have anv bad 
feelings, 'out at the same time the .\rmv was still 
there, as my cap covered a small portion of it. 
We had a prayer logetiicr before leaving, ; r.d 
1 started down the dark street for— 1 did not 
know » licit. Ak i wandered c;i tiie words fA 
the Saviour came lo me — " The foxes have 
holes, and tlic birds of the air have nests, but 
the Son of Man hath not where to lav Hi; 
head," Tiiere seemed to be something 'filling 
up my throat. I gave vent to my feelings bv 
calling out a; the pitch oi my v^jice, ■ Giorv 
to God!" and \ felt if ever I was loiiowing 
Jesus : was just then. Somehow I found my- 
self at the barracks door, and I remembered 
that I had " the key of the situation," and went 
in and made my bed on .^o.nnc old War Crys on 
the "cor. Although alone, i feli ilie Say,our'i 
presence very much. 

That night I dreamt that the platform was 
full of soldiers, with a nice brass band of ten 
instrumenis, but to my disappoinLmcnt I found 



when woke up by someone clamoring at the 
door to get in for kiiee-drill, that it was only 
a dream ; nevertheless, that dream was a great 
incenti\-e to me. «hen things were hard and the 
Army vi'Ss tnisur.cicrstood. I could see by the 
eye of faith the platform full of soldiers and the 
band, and kept on believing to this end. 

We had good meetings during the Sunday. 
The crowds were large, inquisitive, and excited. 
It was hard to get their mind.s on spiritual 
things. That night I was invited by a friend 
to change my biilei. This I was glad to do, 
as my bed v.^as rather on the hard side the night 
previous. On the same Sunday night the bar- 
racks '.^-as broken into, and the seats, instru- 
ments, dnirn, in fact eve.-^'thing moveable bat 
tlie flag and my bed of the night before, which 
was tied up in the form of a bundle of War 
Crys, was taken out. 

But the meetings went on just the same. 
Ths seats were substituted by .soap boxes and 
planks, kindly loaned to us by a friend. The 
feeling of the public was very strong agaiiist 
us, through prejudice and misunderstanding. 
We could get no collection, a.".d no goods v.'ers 
sent in to us. 

About this time I had a good Lieutenant .sent 
to help me. He was fortunate enough to have 
twenty-five cents left after arriving at his ap- 
pointment. You will understand that our 
quarters was behind the platform, with plenty 
of old pspi^rs lo tleep on, but riothinir- to eat. 
T he I^ieiifpnant t.hought it best to invest in a 
box of red iieiiings that he saw advertised on 
his way up from the station, for 20c., and while 
he was out purchasing this delicacy I went to 
rustle some potatoes, and succeeded in getting 
about half a bag. So we had red herrings and 
potatoes for breakfast, and herrings and 
potatoes for supper by way of a change, and 
it was wonderful how these herrings did last. 
I might say that I have not tasted any since. 

We fought on in this way for some time until 
a desperate drunkard got saved. This man 
stood by us right through and was a great 
blessing. This was tlie comrnericeiiient of belter 
times. One night the whole congregation got 
saved — there were three persons present. One 
01 tp.fie went out as an oRicer. but throug-h ill 
lieaJfh had to return from the front and is'ncw 
a soldier in the West. 

Vi'c liad Luiisiueraole Liouble with tiie tough's 
at first, but in a short time tiiey would do any- 
thing for us. Some ..f th..-,,, g^r saved and 
made good soldiers. During all this time I 
learned to trust in God very much. 1 lie hard- 
ness was going away, the people were coming 
to our hell) in the collections and in sendiiig in 
goods. One evening on coming home we found 
a large pile of cordwood at our back door; Uii.'i 
was donated to us by the roughs who 'caine 
to our meeting.i:. We were now able to pay 
our rent and had abundance to eat, and from 
eighteen to twenty on the marcli on Sunday;;, 
and you will please excuse me when I say F 
was really proud of them. 

Aboul iliis time wc had our orders to fare- 
well. We had just moved from behind the 
platform to a respectable quarters, when we 
said good-bye. The soldiers and friends eanie 
up after the farewell iueeting and said they 
were going to march with us"to the qnaners. 
1 here were about forty took part in this, in- 
cluding tiie un.saved boys and a baud of ten 
instruments, which I should b.ave mentioned 
before, as they were getting on well in everv 
way. On arriving at the quarters, we found 
tliat a farewell supper had been prepared by 
some soldiers and friends.. Neither one of ud 
knew anything about it, and we were completely 
surprised, 1 ids, somehow, caused a big lump 
to rise somewhere below my rolhr button, and 
the only way to get relief was through a good 



THE WILD MAI? IK THS WOODS. 



\ N rSSi: the Army invaded the village of C . 

" Among its first converts was a woman wlni 
lived some miles back in the woods, where she, 
with her grandchildren and husband, had been 
d.iven, or rather banished, because of the drunk- 
enness and sin of the latter. All church influ- 
ences were forgotten or sadly neglected, ami 
having discarded the church the church 1i;kj 
discarded them. 

Partly because of the shame experienced on 
account of his reduced circumstances, and part- 
ly through fear of being again overcome and 
further destroyed by his old enemy, the drink, 
this self-exiled man eould seldom be persuaded 
to visit the village, and thus forced by necessity, 
the poor woman now and again left her forest 
home to do a little trading, etc. !t was during 
one of these expeditions ;he first met the Anny. 
The happy, natural testimonies and songs of 
deliverance appealed strongly to hei- poor, lone- 
ly heart and joyless experience, and the first 
mec-tiiig saw her at the mercy .seat, where she 
found ne,v hope and joy for eaHh Md heaven 

Many a night after that, with lantern in hand, 
she would trudge alone on foot the five miles 
through the woods, scarcely inhabited but bv 
the wild beasts which infested the district, in 
order to rs.-!:-h her new-found heaven ; an Arnv 
meeting. 

Deeply concerned for her husband, she ques- 
tioned how he could be got to a meeting. The 
opportunity soon came. An announcement tliat 
a troop of Hindoos (the first to visit Canada 
under the allspices of tlie Army) would visit 
the village and preach Christ aroused the old 
man s-curiosity. 

" I have been in India, and helped keep these 
heathen m their place. Whatever can they be 
up to now? I will go an^ see," he said, and 
sure enough, when the time came there he was, 
with his good wife beside him, smiling like a 
sunflower. Quickly I made my way to them, 
and it was soon agreed that wc should visit 
thern. 

At the appointed time Cadet and I set rait 
upon our mission, but I must confess, althoi.gh 
naturally having a strong love for the imi"- is- 
;ty and solctr.r.ity of niountain and forest, tl. 5 
journey surrouiuied as it was with the ever 
present possibility of a bear or some nihcr 
carnivorous animal, wild InQian, or someilimg 
else, pouncing upon us, ratlier overcharged mv 
thoughts with anxiety, and it was with a sirIi 
of relief that we espied the c!d gcntJcsiar. cnt 
uig to meet us. 

We were at once upon the most friendly 
terms, chatting av ay about home, early exper- 
iences, war, woo(l.=, and things in general, u-n!! 
we learned ihe old man's story. 

He had been the son of religious and respect- 
able parents, but overcome with the desm to 
be a soldier of the Queen, he had run awai nrJ 
cniislcd. Being iaiiiy well educaled, he'ii jid 
various responsible positions, but contraciei 
habits which eventually proved his niin. Never- 
theless, after leaving the army he succeeded in 
business and held important clerkships, until 
the craze for drink nvprnin ailbG-jr.ds and he 
was driven into his wld abode where we h uml 
iiim, at 73 years, with little hope for earth .ind 
none for eternity. 

Arriving at his " den," we were welcomed 
by the good lady and children, and set 
drnvr! to a spread of the best >-t hnnd, 
namely, homemacie .tread, buckwheat pa"' 
cakes, fresh eggs, ;.aiJlic, butter, butter- 
milk, berries, etc. 'I While these ihitigf,,,. 
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natives are very clannish. If a 
man is in a quarrel with a strang- 
er, all the inhabitants of the village 
will take his pari, and defend him, 
no matter how much he may be in 
the wrong." 

" Is our Social Work represent- 
ed on the Island?" 

" Yes, and it is very successful. 
Ceylon has a very tine Rescue 
Home, and I believe one of the 
best Prison Gate Homes of any 
throiitrhout the world." 

"You used to solicit donations 
for the Army work iu Ceylon?" 

"Yes, that was my duty, and 
in the discharge of it I used to 
travel from estate to estate. Some- 
times I would walk as far as thirty 
miles in one day, from one estate 
to another, out met, on the whole, 
with very good succets." 

" Did you find tlie converts, as 
a rule, persevering in their new 
faith?" 

"Yes; I believe the Singhalee 
is a little harder to reach than the 
Hindoo, but, as a rule, he sticks 
more faithfully to the Army, i 
remember on one occasion a. Budd- 
hist, under great conviction, com- 
ing to my house. He had been 
to mjf meetings, and felt that 
Christianity held the true teaching 
of God. We talked and prayed 
with him, and he was souiid'y 
converted. On leaving he gave 
me his Buddhist charms off his 
wrist, which I have yet at home. 
Only a few weeks ago I read in 
the Ceylon War Cry that this verj- 
convert had been promoted to 
Glory, and was buried by the 
Army — faithful to the last." 

" Have you any other incidents of remarkable 
conversions of natives?" 

" Yes, I could give you many, especially from 
India, where I have labored longer and more 
directly, because I was in charge of corps." 

" Well, you must tell us your experience of 
this some other time, or write it down for the 
War Cry. I doubt not our readers would find 
it very mteresting." — £. 



"msszssst LOHO osimnaES to-dat." 

Words by Sir Lewis Morris, Music by C. Harford Lloyd, M.A. 
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If People Only EZnew. 

WHAT shall it be? There is so much that 
might be written that it is bard to decide 
whkh ougut to go down 5rst, but certain therj is 
that which, -ere it known abroad, would surely 
bresk down opposition and soften the hardest 
he- It. 

The wntcr's t.i, Ikp Iw n. 1 b<>ii l 1.; 
but she b->!i learnc'l I. I \' h. r litUi Uur.. , 
with tbcir cunnini' isa>b 



out to service, taking her little son with her, 
and a few days after comes the 'phone me:;sage, 
" Reggie is dead." We called him our little 
sunbeam. 

At time of writing we have fifteen littlt ones 
in our mirsci7 appealing to our love and sym- 
pathy, which means many steps and stitches, 
and no little anxiety. 

The thought is more and more forced upon 
us of how many there are, who, hlesscd with 
b«ith and a strong constitalion, might come, 
arrd in coming lighten the labors of others, a.? 
well as bring much cheer into lives which other- 
wise would be sad and lonely indeed. 

It truly is work for. God, for we are told, 
" Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one of the 
least of rhese My hrethren, ye have done it 
unto Me."— Matt. xxv. 40.— C. Reeves. Capl. 

1 .'(?•_.''■' „'((«-_ . 



Qhapters from Genesis 

{Continued from page 52.) 

were rapidly disappearing we held 
further conversation and found 
our host was well res.d and n- 
telligent above the average. After 
coming a little closer to salvation 
matters we decided to have snine 
prayer and return home. While 
on our knees we sang such song>. 
as "There is a fountain filled «iTi 
' 'i"d," with the chorus " I do 
believe, I will believe that Jesus 
died for me/' and upon rising we 
noticed the old genileman going 
through some wonderful exprci.e'-s 
At last he exclaimed, " My, I feel 
strange I Oh, there is an a^\ful 
load rolled off my stomach I Wh> , 
I believe I'm saved," and he hug- 
ged himself to make sure he was 
still in the flesh. 

" Why, of course you are saved, 
father," we shouted, and sa he 
proved to be, and continued. Just 
lately, I understand, he has gom. 
to the Better Country. 
. I shall never forget how happy 
we left his place, running, jump 
ing, and shoutine: on our wav 
home for the evening meeting 
forgetful of all but the fact that 
" the dead has been made al vt, 
and that the lost had been found " 
Staff-Capt. D. Crcighton 



Bacent Pvbiiuatiuns. 

We have a nice assortment of 
new books very suitable for pres 
ents and in giving valuable in 
formation relative to the Army's 
operations at the renowned " Had 
leigh Farm," and elsewhere, 



Religion for Every Day ......... ... 40c 

Love, Marriage, and Home 40L 

Purity of Heart sot 

Faith Healing 8c 

With additional 3e. for postage. 
The above are the most recent publications 
by the General, and are very instructive ani 
interesting. 

5 ^ 

"HADLSBfiH WAfm." 

Thii book is very profusely jllustrated, giving 
a detailed account of tlie accomplishments at 
this wonderful branch of the Soetal Worl., 
accompanied with concise little anecdotes, and 
sdls at 20c. Postage 3c. 
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Will you listen, kii 
Whilf a .story I v 

A niiirvdious t.-ilc, 
Of a noljjt huly 

How hand ntul "licr 
And Houl iintl boi 



fli.iL .1 ])r(.':idicT i 
l.lr.od, 

Tciliii^' the falltn 
I'f 1 Siu-iotir's lovf 

And ,-i |]f.-ifc tliaL 

^" =:.-ov.-dcil a,-om„ 

\n'llln.-v wept .-it 

Til u could w;isli 

tlicili in 

Ills spotless r.-.aji: 

V. luL- slow, Ltirflll; 

])n>iid 
JIcT f,'il(k'(l di;irJo, 

"M die i-oom," L-i-iu 

Vou ;i!'L- tlosi[)f; 

il\ imiy is l.-itc, it'iii: 

liive wav tliere, >ji 

Tin. prL-.-idiur lic-ir 

And htci-itd to 111 

Hi eye liUe l\k lijrlil 
Hi'i volee like .1 tri 
V our LTeat fete-d 

'TistlicUiii-'s'li^i^diw 
In lIu- iirnue of the 

1 lien— Ijcndinj,' liis g 
Viid markiiij,' licr f 
\iid now ill Uiti n,-i 
\n.! bids for this i. 

\\\\o will purcliafp t 
soul. 
Coronet, jc\\-els, n\ 

" [ see already iliree 
TiiL' world stei)s iij 
ill fjive lier niv 
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For which my voti 
Slie sh.-dl dance tin- 
Joyous nnd -f 
\Vitli a (juiet grave 

''But one sjicnics the 
'Tile kiii^doms 01" i 

Pair ladv, thv unine. 
On tlieir liriuflUe.st 1 

Only ghe mc thy sc 
I he whole", 
Their glory and m-c 

".■\nd pray; what li,-i 
Thou Man of Sorrc 

And He^icntlysay.K,' 
To purchase lier tot 

Trf coiupier tlic privc 
I trod the winc-prci 

"I will ^ive lie-r My c; 

My eup ofsorrow t 
But witli ciidlcHS love 

Al] shall he rislited 
Shi shall ralk in >ylii 

.'\nd a rj^aiit erow 

"Thou Jiasi heard tlu 

That cacli\i;irc ofie 

Which wilt tfeou eh( 

tlioj If/sC, 

This life, or-'lhe life i 

The liiijle was mine, 

thine, 

''"•'•"' i-H--' ^Vl :-h 
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THE THREE BIDDERS. 
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\\ 11 vou listen, kind frienc]i!, for :i nionifiit, 

M ile a story I iinfolcl ; 
\ irvdlous tale, of a woiitk-rfnl sale 

Ofi noble iady of old; 
llo \ liaiul ntid lieari, at an auction mart, 
\ d soul and body she sold. 

r s in tlu- broad khv^'f lii^liwny, 

n -tt a iireaehcr stood, tlioiiErll of iiobk- 

l.bu>d, 

*" inj; the fallen and low 
Ol 1 Saviour's love, and a home above, 
\ J a fieaee tliat tliey all ini.Lrbt know 

^ o'.v;!td rsvoiinii Lo listen; 

\ 1 llicy wjiit :tt tile woiiclrcnis love 
t could wasli their sins, and reeelvo 
them it) 



II 



-olles. 



slow, liirougli the ei'owd. a lady 
|iriiii(l 
11 rpMedeharioc drove, 

;e room,"' eried tile liaii^'liiv ontrider, 
\ -.;! are closisii^ =he k'lwS''- liJ^lnva.. : 
I .(ly is iate. and their Majesties wait, 
1 e wav lliere. <jood [looide, I prav." 
ri preacher beard^ aiul liis sniil was 



\ I lleeried to tlle 



idei 



■•Nav.- 



II ve like the lii;litnin;j fl.ishes; 
11 voice liUca triiinpct rlii,i;s— 

I r Lrreat lete-ilay. L'.nt] !ash:::;;^ :;.>: 

wavs 
a!! but ;;eris!:ii!^ thi,i:;s. 
r ieUin-\|d-hwav,l,i.!.n:oidii to-(!av 
1* henriine of the Kinjf of kings. ■' 

J I 1 — bciKUi);j: bis Jjaze on the lady, 
\ 1 ni:irkla>r lier soft eye fal!— 
\ i now in His name, a s.alc I proclaim. 
\ 1 bids for tliis lair lady e.-.lt. 

\\ I will |inrcha?i; the whole, her boilv and 
sold, 
L ■onet, jewel;;, and a" " 

[ e already three bidders— 

I I • world steps lip ;is ilie first : 

!! j;ive lier my treasures, and all t:ic 

r r w hicli my votaries thirst ; 
■-• Oiall daiiee tlirouidi iv.eb -.!:ty. .nore 
jovons ami siay, 
W th a (piiet j^-^ravc .it the worst.' 

liut out sjicaivS tiie devil iioidiy— 
e UinffooLjis of earth are mine, 
I 1 rtativ, thvnamc. with an envied, fame. 

their l.rijjhtest tablets .sh.all shire; 

L) I give nic thy soul, and I'll olve thee 
tin- whole, 
rl 'irgloi'y and wealth, lc> be tliine.' 

\ 1 1 prav; what hast thoti to ofier, 
n ou Man of Sorrows unbnowti ? 

\i 1 He ecntly says.' lly blood 1 liavcjhcd, 
To purchase Iier for il'iv,--: oe.i; ; 

''""' c tH|ncr the jrrave and her soul to save, 

1 trod tlic winc-nress alone. 

I ill give hef My cross ofsuffOrin;!, 

\i cup of sorrow to share; 
n t vith eiidlcfs love i:i My home above. 

All shall be rii^lited there- 
'll lall ^^J^!k in white, in a robe <if li<xht, 
V" J a rjsfij.-iiil crown shall wear. 

T ti JiasOJitard the terms, fair lady, 
TI it carh\ave ofrc-ct! fisr tijic. 
'\ii h wilt thou choose, ami which wi','; 
1-h . ■ U 



1 > 



I It 1 1 1 L 1 ut the ch 

till! 

1 1 \ M leh ( I tliL thr 



Ne-rcrtlie li I , 

The iiiided cliariot stole, . 
And each head w.is bovi-cd, as o'.-er the 
crowd 

The tilunderiu- .accents roll ; 
And cvcrv v.-ord, as the l;idv heard. 

Burned" iii her very soul. 

"r.'trdon, pood peoiile." sl;e wliispered. 

As she rose from Iter enshioMc! seal, 
Fnil well, they say. as the crowil made way 

You could hear her pulses beat ; 
And each beadwas bare, as the l.a.lv fair 

Knelt at tbe pre.-iel..-,-'* re-.-t. 

She took lVo;n iier h:\iids ti;e i.;wels, 

"Lnnl, jcsus.-'she s.-dd. .'is she bowed her 
ilea.!. 

Tiicllid.esl bidder, ,:-t Thou: 
Thou -lavVtAir mvHa::eTliv!;!e,U!M! 1 ::ike 

Thvoller-aud :ai;.-ii ,v^\y. 

•■I know the ^^■or^l and her pleasures. 

At best tliev bul v.-e;-;-v .luil el..v: 
And ihc teit^i.ler is \nM. but hi-, lioiu.js 

Prove ever a fn tai lieeov : 
I lo.iui'orTiivrest-ri.vbid i.; tjiebesi: 
Loni. I accept it seirirJM, ' 

\Vek-o:v,cc;u-Lh's su.-rows and loss, 
Lvc my jiorllon be lo win souls to TIkv, 

I -l.ulli lav liowji her eovcled crown, 
S:n-i(nir."io lake Tiiy ero--." 

■'.'v:aen '" .-i.-ii,! ih..' liolv preaelicr; 

\ 1 1.1 . I 

1 r-- 1 1 Lr 11 — 1 ' [U lUh UL _ )i 

\ 111 . x\ I ' 

J lU 111 th-oii. I ue 1 1- M t lo ^ 
ilii le winali c I 11 ,1,1 1 1 1 

" . ^ , 111 11 - 11 L I Ii s inircli K 

, I ui .[ il - 111 11 -L t 

V nii_ 1 icr thimu mil i^v .,( i _ 
Trie il lis. 1, 

V d li r 1 11 c 1 iir is I 1 liii_ (iiLn 
I aM 1^ Ur t iw 1 It lli-l a 

^ L icsis lidiii lur 1 ss nil iTi 
1 it lur s| irii il \ t w i 1 11 nil, 1 i\i 

■-■ut !■. L ill 1, O 1 \ 1 I ) -. OL 

JKroidlcssr wi 1 1 ' ■ 

J^' ' -.1 ^ou not 1 isu 1 i— ilicii. 



The E-.i' TV. :cf. 

If we ^\ould ouI\ t Ic the iiMidcii ij 
pointed for c 11.11 lu WL tni^lit i ^-.ll^ 
inain^ it I i ^ c' ^ i iisicisi i m 
trouble l1^ tirrMii.^ \< lLIdt^ s o\t.i till 
to tin \ ml iddi If,' .o i ii iiioirow s bui 
1 n bilore we an ii i I 1 



A Thankful Child. 

1 he child uhois adopted fiiuUth it thci 
-(. dls^d^ ant i,.es imuii i n. '"^i ' ' j i 
tion tnd one ot IIic-l i-- tliL dc^iii Inlv 
ihat etlsts 111 the minis ol ^ onllibll c nil 
panions \ iia'l .^iJ ^ ho hi^ftiidnrid 
th'" SL-'tliuij,; 1 111 s nf a iiitiiibct of oilici 
sin ill girK 1., !"iiK '^'' '''"^ coiisidcrcd 
It 1 1 111 I I tl 

L \ , In , 

I i I r 1 1 I ct Ih It 

( I r 1 I M 1 K 1 I L 

\hil 1 I I I ! I^ rl 



i^ti .T 



1 rue Worihip 
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Not be Mowers or sandal powder, 

Noc'by mnsle's Sieaveii'y slr.iin, 
i.i the soul's true worslli]) rendered, 

Usfless :ire these tliiiiLfs and vain. 
Ibit the brother and lliesisler, 

.Man devout ni'd woiu.'iii iiolv, 
I'li.-eiii life, lu duty lidUibil, 

They jieri'ui ai iiie wnsiiip iniiy '. 



Let Them Think. 

W'lien tlie Princess Charlotte was a child 
of live year;; okl, she li,-id ,i>; ;i .u'overiiess :\ 
-Miss liiuil— ,1 i-i.lv "l" iT'cai lalciii, and 
betterstii), a 1 riiK-;:^,>nd wo.ua,.. 

One ibivarier iioiiiLlii;; oul ^oiiv 1 ...i .il 1- 
liil li-ees ;n LJie linie I'lliuess, Mis-i iliiiil 
.-.aid- 

"V.,11 know, j'liu.e--. Cliarlotte. Ili:ii 
r.oii iiladellu-iu-, liuL v.b.it u ould yon sa v 
to anyone who tool; il iulo liielr heads 
that I'hey made themselves?" "I i-!iouli! 

Iillle I'riace-., 

A Novel Tempci-ance Ssrition. 
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One OH flic fo'icc. 

\,'0 111 st 1 \ is told ( till K iss, lip 1 I 

vli, ic MM ml it 1 si nn liui il.u f 
in II s J , K .1 , , f, 1 ,11 , the 



l' 1 1 ol I i.\ 

nun h b I ll lukiii t' ii lU i 1 >-o 

11 I 1 llu . VMl 

\t ihc I 1 d ih 1 Is 1,11 V IS ,1 s 1 I, 1 
,1 lb I ,b , I L id 1 i 1,1 

V 1 kd 111 hs , , , s ,1 U s n, 

mid l-I on , Di I I ^ 

^S?■cak;ness as a Mda -s o£ Stroisjlh 

\\ al nL=s Is somelimes tl 1 b si siuij^n 
1 nil = M'- \\h 1! I 1" V c I " 1 mi I 
-.trou, \nd ill<1 (,il schil bin In^ i 

1 i,lit to share th u tile-siii, \\ itlioiit m ^ 
of one S OW 11 stlLll rlll wliil slin, ^ dl fif 

I Is - 1 !„' h 1, to 1 j ,ss^ss,,I of all 

II .1 uc !i d Old inoi "ninn ;,( i it II 

1 l^-loKll \\ IS 11! his H-.1 llbl S-, ( n ol bs 

I Mivtl iiir-htLi '-ailtoliiii I't n fithci 
^ oil arc so p I) mil 111 , ill Muu til lis ' His 
iinel inswcrw is I m ^ot i f,'rLitdi.al 
of \\L ikntss to ll ick iiic Ik felt the trut 
strmmtliof we t' ness Well m. re isoii t< I e 
^-1 I d'n I'ciieip. nils 1 st.-u^l', 

V lUini'-tLi w IS n I h ij i rLfrietoi\ 

nccncr to a nicii < f ti ll'>i \ f i' ,, - h , 

Iront n itc nlicn .t sin ill bo stoppeil and 

w itciiLd hiniwiLli ^1 it n -it Will 

f 1 1 
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